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AN RE ROI EPISTLE TO si WILLIAM "CHAMBERS; 
KNIGHT, COMPTROLLER GENERAL OF HIS-MAJESTY'S 

" WORKS, AND AUTHOR OF A LATE DISSERTATION ON 
ORIENTAL GARDENING “. ENRICHED-WITH EXPL A. 
NATORY NOTES, CHIEFLY EXTRACTED FROM THAT 
ELABORATE PERFORMANCE, 


— 


Non omnes arbuſta juvant, humileſque os Vino, ; 
8 1. 
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IK Noun of the Polar Star! by Fortune pact. 
To ſhine the Cynoſure of Britiſh taſte ; 
ZW hoſe orb collects in one refulgent view 
he ſcatter'd glories of Chineſe Virtd ; 
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And 
Readers of the preſent generation are ſo very inattentive 
Jo what they read, that it is probable, one half of Sir William's 
ay have forgotten the principles which bis book inculcates, 
BAD II. B Let 


- 
- 


N 


Let theſe, then, be reminded, that it is the author's profeſt aim tf 


luable Diſſertation, ſince wit2out it, he will never reliſh half ; 


. F 
And 8 their luſtre in ſo broad a blaze, 5 
That kings themſelves are dazzled, while they 1 


| O let 


in extolling the taſte of the Chineſe, to condemn that mean and 
paltry manner which Kent introduced, which Southcote, Ha- 
milton, and Brown followed, and which, to our national diſ- 
grace, is called the Engliſh ſtyle of gardening. 'He ſhews the 4 
poverty of this taſte, by aptly comparing it to a dinner, which 
conſiſted of three groſs pieces, three times repeated; and proves A 
to a demonſtration, that Nature herſelf is incapable of pleaſing, : 5 
without the aſſiſtance of Art, and that too of the moſt luxuri- "_ ; 
ant kind. In ſhort, ſuch art as is diſplayed in the Emperor's n 
garden of Vven-Ming-Vven, near Pekin; where fine lizards 
and fine women, human giants, and giant baboons, make but 2 
a ſmall part of the ſuperb ſcenery, He teaches us, that a per- | 7 
fect garden muſt contain within itſelf all the amuſements of | f 1 
great city; that un zs -1N RURE, not RUS IN URBE, is the | "I 
thing, which an improver of true taſte ought to aim at. He : 4 
aye—but it is Impoſſible to abridge all that he ſays := Let this 2 
therefore ſuffice to tempt the reader again to peruſe his inva- 


the beauties of the following epiſtle; for (if her Majeſty's : 
Zebra, and the powder-mills at Hounſlow be excepted) there 
is ſcarce a ſingle image in it, which is not taken from that 
work. ER | : 

But tho' the images be borrowed, the author claims ſome 4 
ſmall merit from his application of them, Sir William ſays | 
too modeſtly, “ that European artiſts muſt not hope to rival | ” 4 
Oriental ſplendor,” The FO my, that _—_— artiſts may 9 
eafily | | 


. = 


1 7 1 

O let the Muſe attend thy march ſublime, 

Lud, with thy proſe, capariſon her rhyme ; 

1 each her, like thee, to gild her ſplendid ſong, 

With ſcenes of Yven-Ming, and ſayings of Li- 
Tſong ; 10 


n 

d "= rival it; and, that Richmond gardens, with only the 
” addition of a new bridge to join them to Brentford, may be 
- | 9 ew modelled, perfectly “ a la Chigois,” He exhorts his 
e 9 night to undertake the glorious taſk, and leaves no cauſe to 
h 1 doubt, but that, under the auſpicious patronage he now ſo 
2 


4 = uftly enjoys, added to the READY vote of thoſe who furniſh 
ways and means, the royal work will ſpeedily be compleated. 
* Verſe 2, Cynoſure of Britiſh taſte.] Cynoſure, an affected 


| phraſe. Cynoſura is the conſtellation of Urſa Minor, or the 
ds Leſſer Bear, the next tar to the Pole. Dr, n on the 
ut Word in Milton, 

- Verſe 70, With ſcenes of Ven- ing.) One of the Impe- 
a Y rial gardens at Pekin. (Sayings of Li-Tſong.) © Many 
he trees, ſhrubs, and flowers, ſayeth Li-Tſong, a Chineſe au- 
Je | bor of great antiquity, * thrive beſt in low, moiſt ſituations; 
1 1 any on hills and mountains; ſome require a rich ſoil : but 
a- ppthers will grow on clay, in ſand, or even upon rocks, and in 
alf the water; to ſome a ſunny expoſition. is neceſſary; but for 
y's Mothers the ſhade js preferable, There are plants which thrive 
re beſt in expoſed ſituations, but, in general, ſhelter is requiſite, 


he ſkilful gardener, to whom ſtudy and experience have 
A taught theſe qualities, carefully attends to them in his opera- 
me 1 tions; knowing that thereon depend the health and growth 
ay 1 of his plants; and conſequently the beauty of his plantations," 
'Y Vide Diſſ. p. 77. The reader, I preſume, will readily allow, 
hat he never met with ſo much n. Un; as this an- 
tient Chineſe ICY f 
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| Who breathe the ſweets of his Saturnian 528 


In ſee- ſaw ſceptic ſcruples hint his worth; 


Again ſhall ſtalk upon the ſtilts of ſong : 
While bold Mac-Offian,. wont in Ghoſts to deal, 


- Bids Mallock quit his ſweet Elyſian reſt, 


And, like old Orpheus, make ſome ſtrong effort | 


L 3 :] y 
Like thee to ſcorn Dame Nature's ſimple fence ; 
Leap each Ha-ha of truth and common ſe nſe ; 
And proudly riſing in her bold career, 
Demand attention from the gracious ear ; 
Of Him, whom we and all the world admit 15 

Patron ſupreme of ſcience, taſte, and wit. 3 
Does Envy doubt ? Witneſs. ye choſen train ! 


Witneſs ye H*lls, ye J*ns*ns, Sc*ts, S*bb*s, f 
Hark to my call, for ſome of you have ears. 20 
Let D**d H*e, from the remoteſt North, \ 


D*, who there ſupinely deigns to lye 6 
The fatteſt Hog of Epicurus' ſy; 6 
Tho? drunk with Gallic wine, and Gallic praiſe, 25 | BÞ 
Ded ſhall bleſs Old England's halcyon days 
The mighty, Home, bemir'd in proſe ſo long, 


Bids candid Smollet from his coffin ſteal ; 30 
Sunk in his St. John's philoſophic breaſt, 


To come from Hell, and warble Truth at Court. 
There N I 


Verſe 34. Truth at Court.) Vide (if it be extact) a poem 
under this title, for which (or for the publication of Lon 1 
Bolingbroke” s philoſophical writings) the perſon here mentiong | 

received 


1 
There was a time, « in Eſher's peaceful 
= £29 | 35 
„When Kent and Nature by for Pelham” s love, 
"FT hat Pope beheld them with auſpicious ſmile, 
And own'd that Beauty bleſt their mutual toil. 
Miſtaken Bard! could ſuch a pair deſign _ 
Scenes fit to live in thy immortal line? 40 
Hadſt thou been born in this enlighten'd day, 
Felt, as we feel, Taſte's oriental ray, 
Thy ſatire ſure had given them both a ſtab, 
Z©all'd Kent a Driveller, and the Nymph a Drab. 
For what is Nature? Ring her changes round, 45 


Her three flat notes are water, plants, and ground; 
Prolong 


HLH a conſiderable penſion in the time of Lord B—te' 5 
adminiſtratio n. b 
1 1] Verſe 45.” For what is Nature?) This is the great and 
A undamental axiom, on which the oriental taſte is founded. 
is therefore expreſſed here with the greateſt preciſion, and 
1 che identical phraſe of the great original. The figurative 
= tms, and even the explanatory ſimile, are entirely bor- 
owed from Sir William's Diſſertation, © « NATURE (fays 
he Chineſe, or Sir William for them) affords us but few ma- 
rials to work with, Plants, ground, and water, are her only 
Productions; and, though both the forms and arrangements 
F theſe may be varied to an incredible degree, yet have they 
t few firiking varieties, the reſt being of the nature of 
changes rung upon bells,” which, though i in reality dif- 
Nient, ſill produce the ſame uniform kind of jingling; the 
NF ration being too minute to be eaſily perceived.“ An 
E B 3 | _ muſt 


[- 10 1 
Prolong the peal yet, ſpite of all your clatter; 
The tedious chime is till ground, plants, and | 
WARE. - 
So, when ſome John his dull invention racks, 


To rival Boodle's dinners, or Almack's,. 5o 


Three uncouth legs of mutton ſhock our eyes, 
'Three roaſted geeſe, three butter'd apple-pies. 
Come then, prolific Art, and with thee bring | 


The charms that riſe from thy exhauſtleſs ſpring ; | 
To Richmond come, for ſee, untutor'd Brown 53 


2 . 
7 1 
3 * 
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e 


Deſtroys thoſe wonders which were once thy own, | Y 


Lo, from his melon-ground the peaſant ſlave 


Has rudely ruſh'd, and levell'd Merlin's Cave; 2 
| Knock'd down the waxen Wizzard, ſeiz d his = 


wand, 


Transform'd to lawn what late was Fairy land; 69 ; 


And marr'd, with impious hand, each ſweet de- 
Of Stephen Duck, and good Queen Caroline. 
Haſte, bid yon livelong 'Terrace re- aſcend, 
Replace each viſta, traighten every bend; 


muſt therefore ſupply the fomingdy of Nature.“ &c, &c. &c- | 


1 ? 1-7 
5 4 
5 


page 14. And again, * Our larger works are only a repeti- - 55 
tion of the ſmall ones, like the honeſt Bachelor's feaſt,” 


which confiſted in nothing but a multiplication of his own! 
dinner ; © three legs of mutton and turneps, three roaſted | 


geeſe, and three Ea TD Preface, p. 7. | | 


ay, 


2 


6A, 
n 


— 
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Page 40. 


ea Sali. a 
_ 


3 


cChut out the Thames; ſhall that ignoble thing 65 
Approach the preſence of great Ocean's King ? 
No! let Barbaric glories feaſt his eyes, 

| Auguſt Pagodas round his palace rife, 


And finiſh'd Richmond open to his view, 
A work to wonder at, perhaps a“ Kew. 70 


Nor reſt we here, but, at our magic call, 
Monk ies ſhall climb our trees, and lizards crawl; 


Verſe 67, No! let Barbaric glories.) So Milton, 
« Where the gorgeous eaſt with richeſt hand 
Showers on her Kings BARBARI1 pearl and gold.“ 
Verſe 72. Monkies ſhall climb our trees.) ““ In their 
lofty woods, ſerpents and lizards of many beautiful ſorts 
crawl upon the ground, Innumerable monkies, cats, and 


; > parrots clamber upon the trees.“ Page 40. „ In their lakes 
are many iſlands, ſome ſmall, ſome large, amongſt which 
are often ſcen ſtalking along, the elephant, the rbinoceros, 


the dromedary, oftrich, and the giant baboon.” Page 66. 
They keep in their inchanted ſcenes, a ſurprifing variety 
of monſtrous birds, reptiles, and animals, which are tamed 
by art, and guarded by enormous dogs of Tibet and African 
giants, in the habits of magicians.” Page 42. (% Sometimes 
in this romantic excurſion, the paſſenger finds himſelf 
in extenſive recefſes, ſurrounded with arbours of jeſſamine, 
vine, and roſes; where beauteous Tartarean damſels, in looſe 
tranſparent robes that flutter in the air, preſent him with 
rich wines, &c, and invite him to taſte the ſweets of retire- 
ment, on Perſian carpets, and beds of Camuſathkin down.“ 


= 


B 4 Huge 


Huge dogs of Tibet bark in yonder prove, 2K 
* Here parrots prate, there cats make cruel love; 
In ſome fair iſland will we turn to graſs 75 
(With the Queen's leave) her elephant and aſs. 
Giants from Africa ſhall guard the glades, 
5 Where hiſs our ſnakes, where ſport our Tartar 
maids 3 
or, wanting theſe, from Charlotte Hayes we 
bring 35 | 
Damſels alike adroit to ſport and ſing; 80 


Now to our lawns of dalliance and delight, 
Join we the groves of horror and affright ; 
1 This to atchieve no foreign aids we try, 
5 Thy e, Bagihot | ſhall our wants ſupply; 
Hounſlow, . 


Verſe 84. Thy gibbets, Bagſhot.) © Their ſcenes of 
1 terror are compoſed of gloomy woods, &c corners, 
* croſſes, wheels, and the whole apparatus of torture, are 
| ſeen from the roads. Here too they conceal in cavities, on 

the ſummits of the higheſt mountains, founderies, lime- 

kilns, and glaſs-works, which ſend forth large volumes of 

flame, and continued columns of thick ſmoke, that give 

Ws to theſe mountains the appearance of Voleanoes,” P. 37. 
% Here the paſſenger from time to time is ſurprized with 

repeated ſhocks of electrical impulſe; the earth trem- 
bles under bim by the power of confined air, Kc. 

Now to produce both theſe effects, viz. the appearance of 
volcanoes and earthquakes, we have here ſubſtituted. the 
occaſional 


13 1 


Hounſlow, whoſe heath ſublimer terror fills, 88 
Shall with her gibbets lend her powder mills. 
Here too, O King of Vengeance, in thy fane, 

Tremendous Wilkes ſhall rattle his gold chain; 
And round that fane on many a Tyburn tree, - 


[Hang fragments dire of Newgate-hiſtory; 90 
On this ſhall H*1[*d's dying ſpeech be read, 
Here B—te's confeſſion, and his wooden head; 


While all the minor plunderers of the age 
(Too numerous far for this contracted page) 


The R*g*ys,C*lc#ft? s, Mungos, B*ds*ws there, 95 
In e effigy, ſhall kick the air. 


TW But ay, ye powers, who come when Fancy calls, 


1 Where ſhall our mimic London rear her walls? > 


9 , 113 exploſion of a powder- mill, which (if a be 


0 not too much ſimplicity in the centrivance) it is apprehended 


will at once anſwer all the purpoſes of lime-kilns and eleec- 


i F trical machines, and imitate thunder and the e of 


cannon into the bargain. Page 40. 


| Verſe $7, Here too, O king of Vengeance, c.) « . 
the moſt diſmal receſſes of the woods, are temples dedicated 


9 1 to the King of Vengeance, near which are placed pillars of 


ſtone, with « pathetic deſcriptions of tragical events;“ 


x 4 and many acts of cruelty perpetrated there 2 rn and 


robbers,” Page 37. 


4 4 verſe 88. Tremendous Wilkes.) This was written 


while Mr. Wilkes was Sheriff of London, and when it was 
to be feared he would rattle his chain a year longer as Lord 
= Mayor, | Verſe 

| 835 That 


” . * 
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80 * 


That Eaſtern feature, Art muſt next produce, 


Tho' not for preſent yet for future uſe 10 
Our ſons ſome ſlave of greatneſs may behold, | 
Caſt in the genuine Aſiatic mould: WM 


Who of three realms ſhall condeſcend to know 4 
No more than he can ſpy from Windſor's brow ; © ; 
For Him that bleſſing of a better time, 105 
The Muſe ſhall deal awhile in brick and lime; 3 
Surpaſs the bold A'AEA®GI in deſign, Wo 
And o'er the Thames fling one ſtupendous line 
Of marble arches, in a bridge, that cuts 1 
From Richmond Ferry ſlant to Brentford Butts. 110 4 
Brentford with London's charms will we adorn; 
Brentford, the biſhoprick of Parſon Horne. 4 ; 


1 Verſe 98. Where ſhall our mimic London, Kc.) There 
is likewiſe in the ſame garden, viz. Yven- Ming Yven, neat - 4 


þ Pekin; a fortified town, with its ports, ſtreets, public # 
| ſquares, temples, markets, ſhops, and tribunals of Juſtice 1 1 
i it ſhort, with every thing that is at Pekin, only on a maler | 
[0 ſcale. 


« Tn this town the emperors of China, who are too much, 4 
the ſlaves of their greatneſs to appear in public, and theit 


| women, who are excluded from it by cuſtom, are frquenty 
| diverted with the hurry and buſtle of the capital, which is 


there repreſented, ſeveral times ig the year, by the eunuchs|} 
of the palace. Page 32. - Y 3 


mous account of Chineſe "cir too long to be here inſerted. ; 1 
Tage 53. | 


1 
F 
: 
5 
E N 
| 
| 
43 
| 


: : r re 1 
1 1 Fhere at one glance, the royal eye ſhall meet 
Each varied beauty of St. James's Street; 
£ Stout T*1b*t there ſhall ply with hackney 
chair, 115 
And Patriot Betty fix her fruit-ſhop there. 
Like diſtant thunder now the coach of ſtate 
Rolls o'er the bridge, that groans beneath its 
weight. 


5 58 


i I ö 5 The court hath croſt the ſtream; the ſports 8 ; 
: | Now N preaches of rebellion's fin : 120 


; And as the powers of his ſtrong pathos riſe, 

Lo, brazen tears fall from Sir Fl**r's eyes. 

= While ſkulking round the pews, that babe of grace, 

Who ne'er before at ſermon ſhew'd his face, 

= See Jemmy 'Twitcher ſhambles ; ſtop! ſtop thief! 
15 He- s ſton the E* of D'nb“h's handkerchief. 


FO 


23 Verſe 115. Stout T#*#t, &.) Same of theſe ebe, 
bi berſonate porters. Page 32. 


e 

1 = Verſe 116. And Patriot Betty.) 44, Fruits and all ſorts: 
= ö of refreſhments are cried. about the ſtreets in this mock 

ich eity. Page 33. N 

eit Verſe 122. Lo, brazen tears, Sc.) 

tly Drew 1K0X tears down Pluto's cheek, Milton, 

is 5 Verſe 125, See Jemmy Twitcher ſhambles.) © Neither 


: | are thieves, pickpockets, and ſharpers forgot in theſe feſti- 
1 vals; that noble profeſſion is uſually allotted to a good num 
ö ber of the moſt dexterous eunuchs.“ Ibid, 
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Let B*rr*t*n arreſt him in mock tary; : 


And M**d hang the knave without a jury. 
But hark, the voice of battle ſhouts from far, 


The Jews and Maccaroni's are at war: 


The Jews prevail, and, thund' ring from the ſtocks, 


They ſeize, they bind, they circumciſe C*s F“. 


Fair Schw**n ſmiles the ſport to ſee, 
And all the Maids of Honour cry Te! He! 


Be theſe the rural paſtimes that attend 135 
Great B*nſw*k's leiſure: theſe ſhall beſt unbend 
His royal mind, whene'er, from ſtate withdrawn, 
He treads the velvet of his Richmond lawn ; 
Theſe ſhall prolong his Afi atic dream, 

Tho? Europe's balance trembles on its beam. 140 
And thou, Sir William! while thy plaſtic hand 
Creates each wonder, which thy bard has plann'd, 
While, as thy art commands, obſequious riſe 
Whate'er can pleaſe, or frighten, or ſurprize, 
Ol let that Bard his Knight's protection claim, 145 


And ſhare, like faithful Sancho, Quixote's fame. 


Verſe 127. Let B.) „ The watch ſeizes on the 


culprit,” Page 33. 
Verſe 128. And Md, &c.) « He Is conveyed be- 


fore the Judge, and ſometimes ſeverely baſtinadoed. Ibid. 
Verſe 129, But hark, & c.) 9 happen—bat- 
tles enſue,” Ibid. 
Verſe 132. Circumciſe C*s F#, ö ec Every liberty is 
permitted, there is no diſtinction of perſons,” Ibid. 
Verſe 134, And all the maids of honour, &c,) „ This 
is done to divert his Imperial Majeſty, and the ladies of his 
train.“ Ibid. | AN 
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AN HEROIC POSTSCRIPT TO THE PUBLIC, OCCASIONED 
xu THEIR FAVOURABLE RECEPTION OF A LATE 
HEROIC EPISTLE TO SIR WILLIAM CHAMBERS, KN T. 
ETC, BY THE AUTHOR OF THAT FPISTLE. 


Sicelides muſz;-paullo majora canamus. VIRG-s 


I THAT of late, Sir William” s Bard, ad Squire 
March'd with his helm and buckler on my lyre, 
| (What time the Knight prick'd forth in ill-ſtarr'd 
haſte, 
Comptroller General of the works of wade); 
ZZ Now to the public tune my grateful lays, 5 
Warm'd with the ſun-ſhine of the Public praiſe ; 
Warm'd too with mem'ry of that golden time, 
When Almon gave me reaſon for my rhyme; 
1 — - glittering orbs, and, what endear d them 
more, | x 
Each glittering orb the ſacred features bore 10 
Of George the good, the gracious, and the 
great, 
Unfil'd, unſweated, all of ſterling weight : 


Verſe 1, I that of late) | 
Ille ego qui quondam, &c, 
ViRGIL, or ſomebody for him. 


Verſe 4. Works of taſte) Put ſynonimouſly for his Ma- 
jeſty's works, See Sir William's title Pages 


Os, 


5 
Or, were they not, they paſs'd with current eaſe, 
Good ſeemings then were good realities: 

No Senate had convey'd, by ſmuggling art, 15 
Pow'r to the mob to play Cadogan” s part; 
Now, thro?” the land, that impious pow 'r prevails, 


All weigh their Sov'reign in their private ſcales, 


And find him wanting, all ſave me alone, 

For, fad to ſay! my,glittering orbs are gone. 20 
But ill beſeems a poet to repent, 

Lightly they came, and full as lightly went. 
Peace to their manes! may they never feel 
Some keen Scotch banker's unrelenting ſteel; 
While I-again the Muſe's ſrekle bring 25 
To cut down Dunces, whereſoe'er they fpring, 
Bind in poetic ſneaves the plenteous crop, | 
And ftack my full-ear'd load in Almon's ſhop, 
For now, my Muſe, thy fame is fixt as fate, 
Tremble ye Fools I ſcorn, ye Knaves I hate 5 30 
I know-the vigour of thy eagle wings, 

T'know thy ſtrains can pierce the ear of Kings, 
Did China's monarch here in Britain doze, 
And was, like weſtern Kings, a King of Proſe, 
Thy 


Verſe 16. Cadogan's part.) Maſter of the Mint, 
Verſe 19. And find him wanting. ) Thou art weighed 
in the . and art found wanting. Ay _ 8. 


V. 27. 


Verſe A King of Profe.) Gs the preſent 
Emperor 


1 
Thy fog could cure his Aſiatic ſpleen, 39 
And make him wiſh to ſee and to be ſeen; 


That ſolemn vein of irony ſo fine, 


Which, e'en Reviewers own, adorns thy line; 
Would make him ſoon againſt his greatneſs ſin, 


Deſert his ſofa, mount his palanquin, 40 
And poſt where'er the goddeſs led the way, 


Perchance to proud Spithead's imperial bay; 
There ſhould he ſee, as other folks have ſeen, 
That ſhips have anchors, and that ſeas are green, 
Should own the tackling trim, the ſtreamers fine, 45 
With Sandwich prattle, and with Bradſhaw dine, 


Emperor of China is a poet. M. de Voltaire did him the 
honour to treat him as a brother above two years ago; and 
my late patron, Sir William Chambers, has given a fine 
and moſt intelligible proſe verſion of an ode of his Majeſty 
upon tea, in his poſtſcript to his Diſſertation, T am, how- 
ever, vain enough to think, that the Emperor's compoſition 
would have appeared ſtill better in my heroic verſe ; but Sir 
William foreſtalled it; on which account I have entirely 
broke with him, 

| Verſe 37. That ſolemn vein of irony.) © A fine vein 


of ſolemn irony runs through this piece, See Monthly 


Review, under the article of the Heroic Epiſtle to Sir Wil- 
liam Chambers, 

Verſe 43. There ſhould he "TYM A certain naval event 
happened juſt about two calendar months after the publica- 
tion of the Heroic Epiſtle. Twas impoſſible, conſidering 


the neceſſary preparations, it could have been ſooner, Fats 


are ſtubborn things, 
And 
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3 20 
And then ſail back, amid the cannon's roar, 
As ſafe, as ſage, as when he left the ſhore, 

Such is thy pow'r, O Goddeſs of the ſong, 
Come then and guide my careleſs pen along; 50 
Yet keep it in the' bounds of ſenſe and verſe, 

Nor, like Mac-Homer, make me gabble Erſe. 
No, let the flow of theſe ſpontaneous rhymes 


So truly touch the temper of the times, 


That he who runs may. read; while well he 
knows 04-4 | $813 

I write in metre, what he ele in proſe 

So ſhall my ſong, undiſciplin'd by art, 

Find a ſure patron in each Engliſh heart. 

If this it's fate, let all the frippery things 


Be plac'd, be- penſionꝰd, and be- ſtarr'd by Kings, 60 5 


Frown on the page, and with faſtidious eye, 
Like old young Fannius, call it blaſphemy, - 


Verſe 52, Nor like Mac- Homer.) See, if the reader 
thinks it worth while, a late tranſlation of the Iliad, 

Verſe 62, Like old young Fannius.) The noble pers 
ſonage here alluded to, being asked to read the Heroic Epi- 
tle, ſaid, No, it was as bad as blaſphemy.” | 

Ibid. Fannius.) Before I ſent the MS to the 
preſs, I diſcovered, that an accidental blot had made all but 
the firſt ſyllable of this name illegible. I was doubtful, 


therefore, whether to print it Fannius or Fannia. After 


much deliberation, I thought it beſt to uſe the maſculine 

termination, If I have done wrong, I ask pardon, not 

only of the Author, but the Lady; The Editor. 
Let 


= 1 
Let theſe prefer a levee's harmleſs talk, 

Be aſk'd how often, and how far they walk, 
Proud of a ſingle word, nor hope for more, & 
= Tho? Jenkinſon is bleſt with many a ſcore; 
Por other ears my honeſt number ſound, 

© With other praiſe thoſe numbers ſhall be crown'd, 
| Praiſe that ſhall ſpread; no pow'r can make it leſs, 
While Britain boaſts the bulwark of her preſs, 7& 
"XX Yes, ſons of freedom! yes, to whom I pay, 
Warm from the heart, this tributary lay; 
That lay ſhall live, tho? Court and Grub- reer 
MM. 
& Your young Marcellus was not born to die. 
The Muſe ſhall nurſe him up to man's eſtate, 75 
And break the black aſperity of fate 
Admit him then your candidate for fame, 
Pleas'd if in your review he read his name, 
T ho' not with Maſon and with Goldſmith put, 
Vet cheek by jowl with Garrick, Colman, Foote, 80 
But if with higher Bards that name you range, 
Kis modeſty muſt think your judgment ſtrange 
"XX So when o'er Crane-Court's philoſophic Gods, 
he Jove-like majeſty of Pringle nods, 
lf c'er he chance to wake on Newton's chair, 85 
X He © wonders how the devil he came there.? 


Verſe 76: And break the black aſperity of fate.) 
— si qua fata aſpera rumpas, 
Tu Marcellus eris.“ VII 6. 


What 


A 1 
A 
1 
7 
+FY 
1 
5 
ö | 
" 
{ + 
+2381 
! Tiki 
| : 
, . 
* 3 
7358 
1 
. 
1 
i 
1.3 44 
* 4 
4 


„„ 
Whate'er his fame or fate, on this depend; 
He is, and means to be his country's friend. 
Fis but to try his ſtrength that now he ſports 


With Chineſe gardens, and withChineſe courts :99 | 


But if that country claim a graver ftrain, 
If real danger threat fair Freedom's reign, 


If hireling Ps, in proftitution bold, 


Sell her as cheaply as themſelves they ſold; 

Or they, who honour'd by the People's choice, 95 
Againſt that People lift their rebel voice, 

And baſely crouching for their paltry pay, 
Vote the beſt birthright of her ſons away, 
Permit a nation's in- born wealth to fly 


In mean, unkingly prodigality; 3 


Nor, e'er they give, aſk how the ſums were ſpent, 
So quickly ſquander'd, tho' ſo lately lent 
If this they dare, the thunder of his ſong, 
Rolling in deep-ton'd energy along, 
Shall ſtrike, with Truth's dead bolt, each miſ- 
creant's name, 105, 
Who, dead to duty, ſenſeleſs e'en to ſhame, 
Betray'd his country. Yes, ye faithleſs crew, 
His Mule's vengeance ſhall your crimes purſue, 
Stretch you on ſatire's rack, and bid you lie 
Fit garbage for the hell-hound, Infamy. 
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bf Yo MR PINCHBECK, UPON H18 NEWLY-INVEN TEP' 


PATENT CANDLE-SNUFFERS, BY MALCOLM M*GRP» 
GOR, ESQ; AUTHOR OF THE HEROTC EPISTLE TO 
SIR WILLIAM CHAMBERS, AND THE HERKROJC ros r- 
. SCRIPT . 


Quouſque ergo fruſtrà paſce mus ignigenum iſtum ? 

Apuleii Met. Lib. 7. 
Why ſhould a Patent be granted to this Candle - Snuffer in 

vain ? 
I. 
ILLUSTRIOUS Ppixenszex | condeſcend, 
Thou well-belov'd, and beſt King's-Friend, 
Theſe lyric lines to view; 

O! may they prompt thee, e'er too late, 


To ſnuff the candle of the ſtate, 


That burns a little blue. 5 


f ADVERTISEMEN T, 


Ever ſince my firſt publication, the curioſity, not to ſay 
anxiety, of the world concerning my name, has been ſo 
great, that it has frequently given me pain to conceal what 

the world will now ſee ir was not poſſible in my power 
to. diſcover, 

In ſhort, I had no name, till the royal favour lately re- 
ſtored my very antient and honourable clan to its priſtine 
title and honours. I was therefore in the ſame deplorable 
eaſe with a certain nameleſs lady, whom I have long had the 
honour to call my neighbour, and why.» fincerely hope, wilt 

ſoon, 


L241 
It © once had 2 a ſtately wick, | **# 
When in its patent candleftick 13 „ 

The Revolution put it: 5 = 

As white as wax we ſaw it ſhine 


Thro' two whole lengths of Baunswick's s line, - 
Till 3 firſt dar'd to ſmut it. 


III. 


Since then but wherefore tell the tale 75 
Enough, that now it burneth pale, 
And ſorely waſtes its tallow:: 
Nay, if thy poet rightly weens, 
(Tho? little ſæill'd in ways and means) 
Its Save-all i 1s but ſhallow. 


- ſoon, by the ſame favour, be reſtored to that title, which, - 
vpon my honour, I believe, ſhe has erroneouſly, and not in- 
tentionally forfeited. | 

I have only to add, that now, . when the — is ks . 
ſeſſion of my real name, it will not, 1 hope, ſuffer any na- 
tional prejudice to prevent it from receiving this my firſt 
lyrical attempt with its former caudour. But I muſt needs 
ſay, that if this Ode does not ſell as well as Mr. CuMBER--: 

| LAND's, I ſhall be apt to impute it, not to any inferiority of: 
Iyrical ordonance, but merely to its n been written 0. & 
Stotchman, ff 


Kaightſbridge, May th, 1776, 


IV. 
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Come then, ingenious artiſt, come, 
And put thy finger and thy thumb 

Into each poliſh'd handle; 
On thee alone our hopes depend, 
Thy King's, and eke thy Country's friend, 
1 To trim Old England's candle. 
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But firſt we pray, ſor its relief, 

Pluck from its wick each Tory thief, 

'F | A It elſe muſt quickly rue it; | 

+ While N— and M=— ſputter there, 

Thou'lt ne'er prevent, with all thy care, 
The melting of the ſuet. 


— 9 
* * 
* SA Ss 


VI. 


There's TwirenzR too, that old he-witch, 
Sticks in its bole as black as pitch, 


And 
＋ Theſe initials, like thoſe in the Banns af Marriage | 


| | publiſhed between NM. and M. may be fill'd up at the read- 
er's pleaſure, Vide Common Prayer Book. 


1 8 1 'Y 

1 And makes a filthy pother ; Ko 
When curs'd with ſuch a ſorry fiend, "0 
And lighted too at either end, 
*T will ſoon be in a ſmother, 


f VII. | 

I fear me much, in ſuch a plight, i 
Thoſe tapers bleſt would loſe their light. 7 

Canadian fanes that deck; > 

Which pious --*--- ordains to blaze, 1 

And gild with their eſtabliſh'd rays, 1 

Our Lady of Quebec. Wo 

| 000; | | ” . an 

His arms, thou hallow'd image! bleſs,” ] 
And ſurely thou canſt do no leſs, ."* 

He is thy Faith's Defender; 5 _— 

Thou ow'ſt thy place to him alone, _ = 

As other Jacobites have done, 0 

And not to the Pretender. | 1 

IX. 
Haſte then, and quaſh the hot carmall, 
That flames in Boſton's angry ſoil, 


I Our ingenious Inventor's Snuffers are peculiarly calcu- 

Jated to remedy this evil, to which indeed all candles are 
more or leſs ſubjet, See the Patentee's Advertiſement. 

It is humbly preſumed, that the claſſical reader will here 

., perceive a boldneſs of tranſition only to be equalled by Pzx- 
DAR, and perhaps by HoxAcE in ſome of his ſublimer Odes. 
And 
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And frights the mother- nation 

| Know, Lady! if its rage you ſtop, 

| PiNCHBECK ſhill ſend you, from his ſhop, - 
A moſt ſuperb oblation. 


X. 


His patent-ſnuffers, in a diſh 
Of burniſh'd gold; if more you wiſh, 

His Cyclops ſhall beſtir 
Their brawny ſtumps, and for thy ſake, 
Of Pincanzckx's own mixt-metal make 
A huge Extinguiſher. f 


XI. 


| 4 0 form the maſs ——, thy zeal 
shall furniſh that well-temper'd Steel, 
: y Thou didſt at Minden brandiſn; 

4 Nor yet ſhall G—'s reverend Dean, 
Counting its worth, refuſe, I ween, 
His ponderous leaden ſtandiſh, 


XII. 


Poor Doctor Jonnson, I'm afraid, 
Can give but metaphoric aid ; 


„„ au 9 
His ſtyle's caſe-harden'd graces! | 4 
| M*<Przrso0n, without ſhame, or fear, = 
1 Sir Jonx DALR TM LE, and SHEBBEARE 4 
li Shall melt their brazen faces, 9 
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| And ſure, this mixt metallic tuff, © 

| Will yield materials large enough > 
3 To mold the mighty cone; 
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ih But how tranſport it, when *tis caſt | 
l | 5 Acroſs the deep Atlantic vaſt, 
| Till weigh ſome thouſand ſtone ? 
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N Leave that to me,” our Lady cries, 
10 % Howe*er gigantic be its ſize, 

hk *« J have a ſcheme in petto: 

0 I'll fly with it from ſhore to ſhore, 
10 | «« Safe as my ſooty ſiſter bore 
Her cottage to Loretto. 


| 1 
1 « Swift to the Congreſs with my freight 
= <« I'll ſpeed, and on their heads its weight 


„„ Souſe 


1 1 29 } | 
' &L Bouſs with ſuch {kill and care; F is 
That Pur' Au, WASHINGTON benemth, 
3 + And gaſping Lee ſhall wiſh to breathe 
8 + A pint of PRIESTLEE” s fir, 


= XVI. 
=_* The deed is done, thy foes are dead, 
*, No longer, England, ſhalt thou dread 
2 : 7 <« Such Preſbyterean huffers; 

7 By candle's radiance ne'er ſhall fade, 
| With now and then a little aid 

4 L From PixchzEex's patent ſnuffers,” 


x > This great philoſopher has lately diſcovered a method 
off abricating a new ſpecies of air, of ſo infinitely ſuperior 
brity and duration to that vulgar atmoſpherical air, 
Ieh, for want of better, we haye been obliged to breathe 
[pp wards of five thouſand years, that it is to be ſuppoſed 
2 no Macaroni, Savoir Vivre, or, in plain Engliſh, no- 
Y that knows what's what, will in future condeſcend to 
Wire any air that is not ſealed with the Doctor's own 
4 Ws, and ſigned with his ow hand- writing. It is to be 
{I *h ted, however, that bis pneumatic vials will be liable to 
. Eounterfcited, as our philoſopher has not intereſt enough 
ort to procure a patent, Indeed were ſuch a patent 
te, it might ſuperſede Mr. Pixcapecx's ; becauſe 
4 b | in this air a candle is found to burn with ſo bright and 
<0 tinued a flame, that it could never want ſnuffing, 

| See Vol. II. of Dr. Prieſtley's Experiments on Air. 
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To DR. SHEBBEARE: 


Te LIED 


RD 
— — ne] 1 
— pe — - — 
Py — * — a 
— — ; 8 i 
4 
3 


TOWHICH 1S ADDED AN ODE TOSIR FLETCHER 
NORTON, IN IMITATION OF HORACE, ODE 


VIII. "BOOK IV. 5 | x 


BY MALCOLM MACGREGGOR, OF KNIGHTS 
BRIDGE, ESQ, AUTHOR OF THE HEROIC ft 
EPISTLE TO SIR WILLIAM CHAMBERS, &c. “ 


O For a thouſand ton gues! and every tongue 
Like Johnſon's, arm'd with words of ſix feet 3 
wo, f 


In 
| *ADVERTISEMENT. 6 
Though I look upon this Poem, in point of eleyation of 9 
diction and ſublimity of ſentiment, to be as highly hexoica|, 1 
as my Epiſtle to Sir William Chambers, yet I have not 1 
thought proper to add that epithet to it on the title- page.. 
am willing to wiſh that firſt production of my muſe may pre- 
ſerve the diſtintion which it now poſſeſſes, of being called 3 1 
The Heroic Epiſtle, par excellence. Beſides this randeration, B MY _ 


works are addreſſed, require a difference to _= made in this I B 
matter; and it would be unpardonable in me not to diſcri- Þ = 
minate between a Comptroller of his Majeſty's Works, aud 4 
the Hackney Scribbler of a Newſpaper ; between a Place- S 
man and a Penſioner, a Knight of the Polar Star, and a bre- 8 
ken Apothecary, ; 


Ver. 2, Words of ix feet long.) Seſquipedalia verba, Hos, 5 
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In multitudinous vociferation 


o panegyricize this glorious nation, 


EW hoſe liberty reſults from her taxation. 5 
0, for that paſlive, penſionary ſpirit, 
That by its proſtitution proves its merit! 

That reſts on RIGHT DIVINE, all regal claims, 
And gives to George, whate'er it gave to james: 
[Then ſhould my Tory numbers, old Sheb- 


beare, | 10 
Tickle the tatter'd fragment of thy ear! 
Then all that once was virtuous, wiſe, or brave, 


10 That quell'd a tyrant, that abhorr'd a ſlave, 
Then Sydney's, Ruſſel's patriot fame ſhould fall, 


Beſmear'd with mire, like black Palrymple's 
gall, 15 


Then, like thy proſe, ſhould my PX FEAT RO verſe : 


Tear each immortal plume from Naſſau's hearſe, 
That modern monarchs, in that plumage gay, 


: [Might ſtare and ſtrut, the peacocks of a day. 


G2 But 


; | Ver. 11, Ticklethe tatter'd fragment.) Churchill, allud- 
Wing to this capital ancedote in our Doctor's life, ſays, in his 
poem called The Author, 


The whole intent 
Of that parade, was fame, not puniſhment, 
| ; Intimating that his ears received no detriment in the pillory- 
A 9 My line intimate, that they did. However, if my intima- 
ion be falſe, it is eaſily refuted: the Doctor has only to ex- 
poſe bis ears again to the public, and the real fact will be 
Migrant, | | : 


E 32 ] 7 
But I, like Anſty, feel myſelf unfit 20 
To run, with hollow ſpeed, two heats of wit. 
He, at firſt ſtarting, won both fame and money, 
The betts ran high on Bladud's Cicerons ; L 
Since diſtanc'd quite, like a gall'd jade he winces, 5 
And laſhes unknown prieſts, and praiſes well. 
; known princes. 26 * 
So I, when firſt I tun'd th* heroic "a JF 
Gain'd Pownall's praiſe, as well as Almon's pay. | 
In me the nation plac'd its tuneful hope, L 
Its ſecond Churchill, or at leaſt its Pope : „ 
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rity will x never duties this line. Two e or three years | 1 
ago this gentleman found himſelf libelled in a newſpaper; 3 


wrote a firſt canto of a poem, called The Prieſt Diſſected, in| b 
which he prepared all chirurgical matters previous to the 
operation. In the mean time the parſon proved an alibi, 
and ſaved his bacon: To this rſt and unique canto the au. A i 


from being the author of the Heroic Epiſtle, which i it ſeems | 1 0 
had been laid to his charge during the time the clan oſ Mac- 1 
greggors continued without a name, and which, as the world x 
well knows, was the only reaſon which prevented me from i 
claiming the merit of that production. It is to this ſome- 
thing, that the latter part of the line alludes. For in it he 
had told the public, that his Majeſty had ten children, which : 
it knew FP 111 before. Hence the epithet well. known, \ 


| 1 
20 Woudly I prick d along, Sir William” 8 ſquire, 30 
i Kae kings recite my ſtrains and queens admire; 
4 © haſte maids of honour prais*dmy ſtout endeavour, 


#*. £4 


f, Thomas ſwore ** The fellow was damn'd 
3, 4 =. clever.” 
— | B at popularity, alas! has wings, 305 
1 3 A: d flits as ſoon from poets as from kings. 33 


Wy pompous Poſtſcript found itſelf diſdain d 

Is much as Milton's Paradiſe regainꝰd 

Y 3Z nd when I dar'd the Patent Snuffers handle, 

3 To trim, with Pinchy's aid, Old England's candle, 

ne lyric muſe, ſo lame was her condition, 40 

Pould hardly hop beyond a third edition. 

| : Y es, tis a general truth, and ſtrange as true, 

1 r enrick fhall prove 1 it in his next Review) 

ET hat no one bard, in theſe degenerate days, 

an write two works deſerving equal praiſe. 45 
EW hether the matter of which minds are made 

e grown of late mephitic and decay'd, 

r wants phlogiſton, I forbear to ſay, 

The problem's more in Doctor Prieftley's way, 
ie knows of ſpirit the material whole, 50 

1 For Prieftley h: has the cure of Sh-Ib—e's ſoul, 

1 | Enough 

; ver. 33. Sir Themas.) The Petronius of the preſent age 

Weeds not the addition of a firname to make the world cer- 
ain who is meant by this appellative. 

Ver. 51. The cure of Sh-1b---e*s ſoul.) It is not here infi- 

1 = that the ſoul in queſtion wants curing, The word 

+ CG 3 ; cure 


L384] 

Enough of ſouls, unleſs we waſte a line, 
Shebbeare! to pay a compliment to thine: M0 
Which forg'd, of old, of ſtrong Hibernian braſs, 3 
Shines thro” the Paris plaiſter of thy face, 5; i 
And bronzes it, ſecure from ſhame, or ſenſe, 
To the flat glare of finiſh'd impudence. nt 
Wretch! that from Slander's filth art ever glean. M 

__ 1 

Spite without ſpirit, malice without meaning; 2 
The ſame abuſive, baſe, abandon'd thing, 60 
When pilloried, or penſion'd by a King. VM 
Old as thou art, methinks, *twere ſage advice, 
That N--th ſhould call thee off from hunting Price, 
Some younger blood-hound of his bawling pack 
Might ſorer gall his preſbyterian back. 6; 
Thuy toothleſs jaws ſhould free thee from the fight; 
Thou canſt but mumble, when thou mean'ſ to 
bite. | | oF 

Say, then, to give a requiem to thy 938 | * 
What if my muſe array'd her in thy ſpoils ? "M0 
And took the field for thee, thro” pure £90d-nu- 3 
ture ; 70 

Courts prais'd by thee, a are curs d 3 her ſatire. 
Vet, 


cure is here put for care, in the ſenſe in which eccleſiaſtical 

la wyers uſe cura animarum, | 
Ver, 63. From hunting Price.) See a ſeries of wretched 1 
letters, written by Shebbeare, 1 in the Public Advertiſer, and 
ether papers. 
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1 

et, when ſhe pleaſes, ſhe can deal in praiſe: 
Exempli gratia, hear her fluent lays 

1 Extol the preſent, the propitious hour, 

When Europe, trembling at Britannia's power, 7 5 


| 5 ids all her princes, with pacific care, 

a -*# Keep neutral diſtance, while ſhe wings the war 
Croſs the Atlantic vaſt ; in dread array, 
Herſelf to vanquiſh in America. 

Where ſoon, we truſt, the brother ties ſhall 
3 fee | „ 
re Congreſs pledge them in a cup of tea, | | 
I Toaſt peace and plenty to their mother nation, 
RE Give three huzzas to George and to taxation, 
And beg, to make their loyal hearts the lighter, 
He'd ſend them o'er Dean T--k-r, with a 
6 mitre. 85 
In Fancy's eye, T ken them from afar 

Circled with feather wreaths, unſtain'd by tar: 

In place of laurels, theſe ſhall bind their brow, 
7 Fame, honour, virtue, all are feathers now. 
FE Ev'n beauty's ſelf, unfeather'd, if we ſpy, 90 
Is hideous to our Macaroni eye. 


; Fooliſh the bard, who, in ſuch fimby times, 
Would load with ſatire or with ſenſe his rhymes : 
No, let my numbers flutter light i in air, 55 
As careleſs as the ſilken Goſſimer. 95 

| C4 2th Or, 


# + 
Or ſhould I, playful, lift the muſe's ſcourge, 
Thy cocks ſhould lend their tails, my t 


To make the rod. So fear not thou the ſong; 
To whip a poſt, I ne%er will waſte a thong. 
Mere I inclin'd to puniſh courtly tools, 100 
I'd laſh the knaves before I flapt the fools. 
Gigantic vice ſhould on my ordeal burn. 

Long ere it came to thy poor pigmy turn. 


Buffure tis beſt, whate'er raſh Whigs may ſay, 
To fleep within a whole ſkin, while one may; 105 
For Whigs are mighty prone to run ſtark mad, 
If credence in A--hb----ps may be had. 
Therefore 1'11- | keep within diſcretion's rule, - 
And turn true Tory of the M d ſchool. 
So ſhall I 'ſcape that creature's tyger paw, 1 10 
Which ſome call liberty, and ſome call law: 
Whoſe whale- like mouth is of that ſavage ſhape, 
Whene'er his long-rob'd ſhewman bids him gape, 
With tuſks ſo ſtron g. with grinders ſo tremendous, 
And ſuch a hats of gullet, Heaven defend 
us! 4 66 
| That 
Ver. 97. My cocking'G---) A great cock - fighter, and 
little ſenator, who, in the laſt iet, called the Heroic 


Poſtſcript a libel, 
Ver. 111. Which ſome call . ) With courtiers and 
churchmen the terms are ſynonimous. See a late Sermon. 


| 5 

That ſhould you peep into the red- raw track, 

*Twould make your cold fleſh creep upon your 
back. 

A maw like that, what mortal may withſtand 2 

*T'would ſwallow all the poote in the land. 


Come, 1 Shebbeare! and hear thy bard 
„ 120 
Unpaid- for praiſes to thy 8 
Hear me, like T.-k-r, ſwear, ** ſo help me, 
_ muſe!” : 
I write not for preferment's golden views. 
But hold—'tis on thy province to intrude: 
I would be loyal, but would not be rude. 125 
To thee, my veteran, I his fame conſign ; 
Take thou St. James's, be St. Stephen's Es. 


Hail, genial hotbed ! whoſe prolific ſojl 
So well repays all North's perennial toil, 
Whence he can rai iſe, if want or whim inclines, I 30 
A crop of votes, as plentiful as Pines. 
Wet-nurſe of tavern-waiters and N abobs, 
That empties firſt, and after fills their fobs : 
(As Pringle, to procure a ſane ſecretion : 
Purges the prime viz of repletion.) 135 


EF: What 


A 


— 


Ver; 122, Like T--k-r ſwear,) The reverend Dean took 
a ſolemn oath in one of his late pamphlets, that he would 
not be a biſhop, * 


1 38 ] 
What ſcale of metaphor ſhall Fancy raiſe, 
To climb the heights of thy ſtupendous praiſe ? 


Thrice has the ſun commenc'd his annual ride, 
Since full of years and praiſe, thy mother died. 
*Twas then I ſaw thee,” with exulting eyes, 140 
A ſecond Phœnix, from her aſhes riſe ; F 
Mark'd all the graces of thy loyal creſt, 
Sweet with the perfume of its parent neſt. 
Rare chick ! How worthy of all court careſſes, 
How ſoft, how echo-like, it chirp'd addreſſes. 145 
Proceed, I cry'd, thy full-fledg'd plumes unfold, i 
Each true-blue feather ſhall be tipt with gold ; 
Ordain'd thy race of future fame to run, 
To do, whate'er thy mother left undone, Þ 
In all her ſmooth, obſequious paths proceed, 150 
For, know, poor oppoſition wants a head. ax 
With horn and hound her truant ſchoolboys roam, 
And for a fox-chace quit St. Stephen's dome, 
Forgetful of their grandfire Nimrod's plan, =P 
« A mighty hunter, but his prey was man.” 15; 
The reſt, at crouded Almack's, nightly bett, | 
To ftretch err own beyond the nation's debt. 
Vote 
Ver. 155. A mighty hunter.) A line of Mr. Pope's, If 
our younger ſenators would take the hint, and now and then | 


bunt a miniſter inſtead * a fox, they wie — find ſome 
fun in it. 


— 
| 
1 


* 
"© 


1 2 n E — 1 
„ ee , 
0 F - 

SP, OSS SIR De ER Dn et nd Tg ; 


L 39 ] 
Vote then ſecure ; the needful millions raiſe, 
That fill the privy-purſe with means and ways, 
And do it quickly too, to ſhew your breeding, 160 
The weazel Scots are hungry, and want feeding, 


Nor need ye wait for that more plenteous ſeaſon, 
When mad America is brought to reaſon. 


Obſequious Ireland, at her ſiſters claim, 
(Siſter or ſtep-dame, call her either name) 165 


: & Shall power profuſely her Pactolian tide, 


Nor leave her native patriots unſupply'd. 


Earl N----t ſung, while yet but ſimple Clare, 


That wretched Ireland had no gold to ſpare. 
How 


Ver. 161. The weazel Scots.) It is not I, but Shake- 


ſpeare, that gives my countrymen this epithet, See Hen. V. 


act. 1. ſcene 2. 
For once the eagle England. being in prey, 
To her unguarded neſt the weazel Scot 
Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks ker princely eggs, &c, 
Ver. 168, Earl N----t ſung.) The intellect not only of 


2 | poſterity, but of the preſent reader, muſt here again be en- 
lightened by a note: for this ſong was ſung above two years 


ago, and is conſequently forgotten, Yet if the reader will 
pleaſe to recollect how eafily I brought to life Sir William 
Chambers's proſe diſſertation which had been dead half that 

time, he will, I hope, give me credit for being able to re- 


cover this dead poem from oblivion alſo, It was ſent to her 


Mejeſty on her birth-day, with a preſent of Iriſh grogram 
and the newſpaper of the day ſaid (but I know not how truly} 


that the Queen was graciouſly pleaſed to thank the noble au- 
| 3 C 6 ä 8 ther 


[ 49 ] 

How couldſt thou, fimple Clare! that iſle abuſe, 170 27 

Which prompts and pays thy ary eee muſe? 
Miſtaken peer! Her treaſures ne'er can ceaſe, 

Did ſhe not long pay Viry for our peace? 

Say, did ſhe not, till rang the royal knell, 

Irradiate veſtal Majeſty at Zell? 175 

Sure then ſhe might afford, to my poor thinking, 

One golden tumbler, for- Queen Charlotte 8 

drinking. 

I care not, if her hinds on fens and rocks, 

Ne'er * one ſhoulder of their fatted flocks, 

Shall 


| thor for both his SE of ſtuff, The poet's ex ordium ſeem- I 
ed to have been taken from that very Ode in Horace which 
I have alto att2mvted to imitate in this pamphlet. It began | $i 
by aſſuring her Majeſty, that Ireland was too poor to preſent 
her with a piece of gold plate. | 8 
Could poor Ierne gifts afford, 
Worthy the conſort of her lord, 
Of pureſt gold a ſculpter'd frame 
Juſt emblem of her zeal ſhould flame. 
This ſuppoſed poverty of his native country ſtruck me at the 
time as a mere gratis-dictum,. I have therefore, from verſe 
180 to verſe 186 of this epiſtle, endeavoured to refute it, for 
the honour of Ireland, 
Ver. 178. I care not, &c.) Alluding to theſe lines in the 
ſame poem: 
| Where ſtarving hinds from fens and weks, 
View paſtures rich with herds and flocks, 
And only view—forbid to taſte, &c. 
And in a note onthe paſſage, he tells us that ben hinds ne- 
ver 


r RS. a SIE | 


Will ſevenfold fink into your private cheſt, 


1 41 3 
= Shall Iriſh hinds to mutton make pretenſions? 180 
Be theirs potatoes, and be ours their penſions. 
lf they refufe, great North, by me advis'd, 
Enact, that each potatoe be excis'd. | 


Ah! hadft thou, North, adopted this ſage plan, 
And ſcorn'd to tax each Britiſh ſerving-man, 18 5. 
Thy friend Macgreggor, when he came to town, 
(As poets ſhould do) in his chaiſe and one, 


= Had ſeen his foot-boy Sawney, once. his pride, 
= On ftunt Scotch poney trotting by his fide, 


With frock of fuſtian, and with cape of red, 190 | 
Nor grudg'd the guinea tax'd upon his head. 


| : But tuſh, I heed not—for my country's good 
Ill pay it—it will purchaſe Yankee blood — 


And well I ween, for this heroic lay, 
Almon will give me wherewithal to pay. oy 


Tax then, ye greedy miniſters, your fill: 


No matter, if with ignorance or kill; 


Be ours to pay, and that's an eaſy taſk, 
In theſe bleſt times to have is but to aſk. 
Ye know, whate'er is from the public preſt, 200 


For 


ver eat animal food; but fays not otie Wer@'dbout potatoes, 
that moſt nutritious of all Us Vs is ſorely very 
difingenuous. 


1 
For he, the nurſing father, that receives, 

Full freely tho' he takes, as freely gives. 

So when great Cox, at his mechanic call, 

Bids orient pearls from golden dragons fall, 205 
Each little drag onet, with brazen grin, 

Gapes for the precious prize, and gulps it in. 
Yet when we peep behind the magic ſcene, 

One maſter-wheel direQs the whole machine: 

The ſelf-ſame pearls, in nice gradation, all 210 

Around one common centre, riſe and fall. 

Thus may our ſtate-muſeum long ſurpriſe ; 

And what is ſunk by votes in bribes ariſe ; 

Till mock'd and jaded with the puppet-play, 

Old England's genius turns with ſcorn away, 215 
Aſcends his ſacred bark, the ſails unfurl'd. 

And ſteers his ſtate to the wide weſtern world: 

High on the helm majeſtic Freedom ſtands, 

In act of cold contempt ſhe waves her hands. 

Take, ſlaves, ſhecries the realms that I diſown, 220 

Renounce your birth-right, and deſtroy my throne, 


- ne” D. E 


Ver. 211. Around one common centre.) I was let into 
this ſecret by my late patron, Sir William Chambers; who, 
as Mr. Cox's automata were very much in the Chineſe taſte, 
was very curious to diſcover their mechaniſm. I muſt do 
the Knight the juſtice to own that ſome of my beſt things 
are borrowed from him. 7 
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TO SIR FLETCHER NORTON, 
IN IMITATION OF 

# o ˙ w- . E, 

ODE VII. BOOK W. 1 


[ 44 J 


Q. HORATII FLACCT, | 


CARMEN VIII, LIB. IV. 


g DoxaaEu pateras?, grataque commodus, 
Cenſorine, meis zra ſodalibus : 
Donarem tripodas, præmia fortium 
Graiorum : neque tu peſſima munerum, 
F erres, divite me ſcilicet artium, 5 
Quas aut » Parrhaſius protulit, aut Scopas; 
Hic ſaxo, liquidis ille coloribus 
Solers nunc hominem ponere, nunc deum, 
| Sed non hæc mihi vis; nec * tibi talium 


Res eſt aut animus deliciarum egens. 10 


Gaudes 


* 


* 


6 J 


3 HORACE, ODE vm. BOOK TV. 
N I MIT ATE p. 


W Mos ! were we rich in land, or Rocks, 

EZ We'd ſend Sir Fletcher a * gold box; 

Who lately, to the world's ſurprize, 
Advis'd his Sovereign to be wiſe. 

ne zeal of cits ſhou'd ne'er ſurpaſs us, 5 
we'd make him ſpeaker of Parnaſſus, | 
Por could I boaſt the mimic eye 

WE Of > Townſhend, or of Bunbury, 

Whoſe art can catch, in comic, guiſe, | 
The manners living as they riſe,” 10 
And find it the ſame eaſy thing | 
Tos hit a Jollux or a king; 

I'd hangings weave, in fancy's loom, 

For Lady Norton's dreſſing room. 


But arts like theſe I don't purſue, 15 
Nor e does Sir Fletcher heed virtd. 
Enough for me in theſe hard times, 

When ev'ry thing is tax'd but rhymes, 


To 


Line 12. A ollux.) A phraſe uſed by the bon ton for a 
fat parſon. See a ſet of excellent Caricatures publiſhed by 
Bre therton, in New Bond- Street. 


[ 46 1 
Gaudes carminibus: f carmina poſſumus 
Donare, * & pretium dicere muneri. 
Non * inciſa notis marmora publicis, 
Per i quæ ſpiritus & vita redit bonis 
Poſt mortem ducibus : & non celeres fugæ, 
mae retrorſum Annibalis mine, 
Non incendia e impiz, 
Ejus, qui domitnomen ab Africa 


Lucratus rediit, clarius indicant 


1 | 


Ver. 11. Guades carminibus.) The imitator found 
himſelf obliged to deviste in this place a little further from 
his original, than perhaps the ſtrict critic will tolerate, 
But as he was not quite ſo certain of Sir Fletcher's fondneſs 
for poetry, as Horace ſeems to have been about the taſte of 
Cenſorinus, he thought it beſt to expreſs himſelf with 4 

- modeſt diffidence on that ſubject. 


$, : | 


us. ry O©® - 


That heroes from their country claim. 
And tell me pray, to our good King, 


W Ev'n k ſhould the Howes (which ſome folks 


| Exalt the victor to a god, 


47 ] 


ro tag a few of theſe together: 

ho' Iam quite uncertain, whether 20 
1 My verſe will much rejoice the knight, 

ss great a ftore as I ſet by't. 

Por verſe, (Pd have Sir Fletcher know it) 
When written by a genuine poet, 

Has more of meaning and intent, 25 
Than * modern acts of Parliament. 


Tis i fit and right, when heroes die, 


. The nation ſhould a tomb ſupply; 


Vet, not the votes of both the houſes, | 
Without th” aſſiſtance of the muſes, 3 748 
Can give that permanence of fame 


What fame our preſent broils can bring, 


doubt) 35 
Put Waſhington to total rout, | 
Unleſs his Treaſurer in an ode, 


What 


Ver, 37, Unleſs his Treaſurer.) The late promotion of 
a poet to the treaſurerſhip of the houſhold, muſt neceſſarily 
give to all true votaries of the muſes (as it does to me) great 
delectation. Tis whiſpered, by ſome people in the ſecret, 
that the very pacific caſt of the Laureat's birth - day ode, oc- 
caſioned 


[8] 


Laudes, quam Calabrz ! Pierides: neque 20 


$i chartæ ſileant quod bend feceris 


Mercedem tuleris. 
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Obſtaret meritis invida Romuli ? | 


Ereptum® ſtygius fluctibus acum 
Virtus, & favor, & o lingua potentium 


2 — 


Vatum divitibus conſecrat inſulis. 


i 
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10 1 
What tho' Earl Temple got a name, 
By making John the Painter peach 40 
imſelf, for Briſtol's impious flame. | 
Will all the Jackals of Jack Ketch 
ze proud to call the Peer their brother, 
Fame that bright tranſaction ſmother ? 
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A man, I know, may get a penſion 45 
ithout the muſe's intervention ? | 
Vet what are penſions to the praiſe 
rapt up in! Caledonian lays? 
day, Johnſon ! where had been = F ingal, 
| But for Macpherſon's great aſſiſtance? 50 
The chieftain had been nought at all, 
A non-exiſting non-exiſtence. 
Mac, like an poet ſtout and good, 
irſt * plung'd, then pluck'd him from oblivion's 5 
flood, 

\nd bad him bluſter at his eaſe, 55 
WA mong the fruitful Hebrides. 
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3 raſioned the noble bard's exaltation ; as it was thought ex- 
2 pedient to have another poetical placeman in readineſs to ce- 
Wcbrate the final overthrow of the American rebels, May, it 
Ws aſſured, that a reverſionary grant of the office of laureat 
has in this inſtance been ſuperadded to the treaſurerſhip, yet 
with the defalcation of the annual butt of ſack, which the 
Lord Steward calculates will be a conſiderable ſaving to the 


F nation. 


[ 50 
Dignum Laude virum Muſa p vetat mori, 
Cælo 4 Muſa beat. Sic — intereſt 
Optatis epulis impiger Hercules : 
Clarum Tyndaridz ſidus ab infimis 
Quaſſas 8 eripiunt zquoribus rates: 
Ornatus viridi bd pampino 


Liber * vota bonos ducit ad exitus. 


l E ] 

As common poet can revive 

br The man who once has been alive: 

But Mac revives, by magic power, 

The man who never liv'd before. 60 


Such hocus-pocus tricks, I own, 
Belong to Gallic bards alone. 
EZ My muſe would think her power enough, 
Could ſhe make ſome folks fever- proof; 
Dub them immortal from their birth, 65 
And give them all their heaven on earth, 
WT Then - Doctor K---, that broad divine, 


Wich lords and dukes ſhould ever dine; 
XZ Poſt, prate, and preach, for years on years, 


And puff himſelf in Gazetteers. 70 
Sandwich for aye, ſhould ſhine * the ſtar, 
Propitious to our naval war; 
= Caulk all our veſſels' t leaky ſides, 
And in the docks work double tides. 
While Stormont, ® grac'd with ribband green, 75 
Keeps France from mixing in the riot, 
Till Britain's lion vents his ſpleen, 
And tears his rebel whelps in quiet, 


; THE 


4 


THE DEAN AND THE SQUIRE : 


A POLITICAL ECLOGUE: HUMBLY DEDICATED | 
TO sou JENYNS, ESQ. 


« REMEMBER that the principles, for which the Waics 
4 fruggle, are the foundation of our preſent Government, 
cc which they apprehend to be undermined, neter 


& Torty max ims are openly avowed.” 
| Ad eſs to 8 
a» | ritten in the Tu 1763. 


BY THE SAME. 


[A card. The Author preſents his beſt reſpe&ts 
to the Reader, and begs that he would do him the 
favour to read the two firſt heads of Mr. Jenyns's ſe- : 
venth Diſquiſition, before he cuts open this pam- 
phlet, that he may perceive the full force of the al- 
luſions here made to that wonderful performance. 
If the delicacy of ſome readers ſhould be offend- 
ed at the broadneſs of the jeſt in the following 
Eclogue, he is willing, like the ingenious author 
of the Walloons, to ſubmit to correction, a cor- 
rection to which, if he finds himſelf juſtly obnoxi- 
ous, he ſhall withdraw the paſſages, and own him- 
ſelf both edified and flattered by it“. Nay, he 
does notknow(if his Bookſeller will agree to it) but 
he ſhall, for the future, only write ſentimental lv. ] 


] 
| | { 
Woo; D E D 1- 


* See an article in a late news-paper. 


. 
DEDICATION. 
To SOAME JENYNS, EQ 


SIR, 8 5 | 
HEN I lately read your Diſquiſition on 
Government and Civil Liberty, it gave 
de much concern to find, that you had not 
ritten it in verſe. Such images and ſuch ſenti- 
ents, ſuch wit and ſuch arguments, were ſure- 
too good to be waſted on proſe. And you 
ho have written verſe ſo long, and with ſo 
: uch facility, are highly inexcuſable for not 
Wving employed that talent on ſo important an 
Wcaſion as the preſent, when you had taken 
on you to confute . ſo many abſurd principles 
Concerning government and liberty, which 
have of late been diſſeminated with unuſual 
induſtry ;*” principles, let me add, which 
ere ſtill more induſtriouſly diſſeminated at the 
evolution by Locke, at the Acceſſion by Hoad- 
and a hundred years before either, by Hook- 
* principles, which you ſay, are as falſe as 
miſchievous, as inconſiſtent with common 
ſenſe as with all human ſociety, and which 
Vor. II. 5 re- 
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* require nothing more than to be fairly ſtated, 
<< to berefuted.” 


The pious port, Herbert, I think tells us, 1 
that 


„A verſe may catch dia. hs a ſermon flies," 1 
Why then ſhould you diſcard verſe, when you 
intended to catch ſuch careleſs readers as would 
be apt to fly a ſermon ? Why, by dividing your 1 , 
diſcourſe into five methodical heads, ſhould you 


make it appear as formal as the graveſt pulpit. 2 | 
lecture ever delivered by old biſhop Beveridge, 

or young biſhop Bagot ? I proteſt, Mr. Jenyns, 
I cannot account for this ſtrange proceeding. 5 


However, that ſuch fort of readers may read 


you, I have attempted to do that for your beneſi 


and theirs which you would not do for them, oi 
for yourſelf: and, unequal as I am to the taſk, 
have dreſt up your two firſt, and, as I think 


Principal topics, in as eaſy and faſhionable 1 


metre as I was capable of writing. I know yoiff 


would have done this much better. But, as my : 


work is but a fragment, I am not without yi 
hopes, that what I have done may be a ſpur ol 


your indolence, and that you may be tempted 


not only to correct, but complete it. 1 
| | | But 


(01 

But when I ſay that I have verſified you, I take 
J pride in boaſting, that I am not your mere ver- 
W fer, I take a pleaſure too in owning, that you 
| | yourſelf led me to attempt a nobler ſpecies of 
= compoſition. I had read, ſome years ago, your 
very delectable Eclogue of The Squire and the 
Parſon, written on oecaſion of that glorious 
peace, the honour of making which, is to be in- 
WE ſcribed one day (may it be a late one!) on the 
W mauſoleum of the Earl of Bute. This, Sir, led 
me to think of giving my preſent performance a 
dramatic caſt, ſo far as an eclogue can poſſeſs 
BS that title. On this idea, having reſolved to 
WE make you my TiTYRUs, I had not far to ſeek 
for a MzL1norus. A brother writer, who has 
of late endeavoured to diſſeminate. principles, 
WB fimilar to ſome of yours, with unuſual, though 
= abortive induſtry, immediately occured to my 
imagination. And as immediately reſolved to 
read his more elaborate treatiſe, in order to en- 
able me to execute my plan with greater exacti- 
tude, and better preſervation of ſentiment and 
character. | 5 


Although I muſt own, that this exercitation 
of my patience coſt me many a yawn, yet I found, 
to my great ſatis faction, that this writer allow- 
ed fer true, what you hold to be falſe, thoſe 

TE Vs :- two 


[ 36 ] 

two firſt principles of Mr. Locke, that men are 
equal, and that men are free f. I concluded, 
therefore, that he was a very proper perſon to 
diſpute thoſe points with you. Accordingly, 
without farther ceremonial, I ſet you both down, 
not indeed ſub tegmine fagi, but, for the ſake of 
the coſtume, in a ſnug town coffee-houſe, and 
there entered you fairly into debate. 


If on your part, Sir, I have ever done more 
than elucidated any of thoſe aſſertions, which 
you call arguments, I humbly aſk your pardon : 
and on the Dean's, if I have made him a little 
too lively and ſpirituel, I as humbly aſk his. I 
know nothing does ſo much harm to an eccleſi- 
aſtic, in the road of preferment, as the bare 
ſuſpicion of being witty. But, as the Divine in 
queſtion has long been a dean, and has ſworn 
that he will never be a biſhop, I hope no great 
harm is done. 


That you may long remain on the illuftrious 
Liſt of Penſioners, even after the uſeful Board, 
from which you derive that right, ſhall be no 
more; that, hade changed from Tory to 
Whig in the miniſtry of the Duke of Newcaſtle, 
from Whig to Tory under thoſe, or rather that 

| lap” | | of 


1 See Tucker on Government ch. iſt. 


[- $73 
of Lords Bute and North, you may now again 
change from Tory to Whig under the New Ad- 
miniſtration ;—and (ſince we have it on very 
eloquent evidence, that it is now the faſhion 
for perſons of the greateſt conſequence to be no « 
longer in ſhackles) that you may ſoon ceaſe to 
be encumbered with your preſent ſlaviſh prin- 
ciples, is the ſincere and fervent wiſh of, 


8 
Your moſt obſequious ſervant, | 5 
MALCOLMMAC-GREGGGOR. 


KxICHTSBRIDOE, 
W May 1ft, 1782. 


[230] 
5 
DEAN AN p vor SQUIRE 


I N Coffee-houſe of good account, 
Not far from Bond-ſtreet, call'd The Mount, 
Soame Jenyns met the Dean of Glouceſter ; 
And, as they fate in lounging poſture, 
Each on his bench, and face to face, 
The Dean began 1 in tone of baſs : 

While Jenyns, in his treble key, 
Replied with much alacrity. 

Repeat, my muſe, th' alternate ſtrains, 
That flow'd from theſe Arcadian ſwains, 
Who both were equally alert l 
Or to deny, or to aſſert. 


DEAN. 


* Squire Jenyns, ſince with like intent 
We both have writ on Gevernment, 
And both ſtand ſtubborn as a rock 
Againſt the principles of Locke, 
Let us, like brother meeting brother, 
Compare our notes with one another. 
Tis true, I've not had time to look, 
Tho' much I wiſh' d it, in your book. 29 
*'SQUIRE. 


Ver. 10, — i ambo, 
Et cantare pares, & reſpondere patati.—Vis 6. 
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4 ID oor, my book is quickly read. 
= D E AN. 

d other crotchets in my head. 
nut you, I gueſs, have ſtudied mine. 


3 SQUIRE. 
4 No, to my ſhame, not ev'n a line. 
| DEAN. | 


i That's ſomething ſtrange—yet fortunate; 25 

For now on par we ſhall debate. 
SQUIRE. 

WH True. Who to play at whiſt regards, 

| When he, that deals, has ſeen the cards? 


Wh Well pat. Firſt then, 'tis fit, I deem, 
vou tell me how you treat your theme. 30 


s QIRE. 


I controvert thoſe five poſitions, 
Which Whigs pretend are the conditions 


Ver, 22.) The Dean had been employed in writing his 
| Cui Bono? to Monſ. Neckar, which is ſaid, by perſons who 
have read it, to contain many curious crotchets, Cui Bono? 


D 4 | A 


1 
Of civil rule and liberty; 
That men are equal born — and free — 0 
That kings derive their lawful ſway _ 


All from the people's yea and nay— 

That compact is the only ground, | 

On which a Prince his rights can found— 
Laftly, I ſcout that idle notion, 5 

That government is put in motion, 40 
And ſtopt again, like clock or chime, 2 
Juſt as we want them to keep time. 


D E AN. 
8 blood ! do you controvert them all ? 


8 QU FRE, 
Wade I do, Sir, great and ſmall. : 


D E AN. 


You're a bold man, my maſter Jenyns, 45 

And have good right to count your winnings, 

If you ſucceed. But I, who dare 

As much as moſt, to go ſo far 

Had not the courage, I aſſure ye, 

Tho” I ſuborned a tory jury. | 50 
*Squire, 


Ver. 50,) Before the Dean publiſhed his elaborate trea- 
tiſe, he printed it firſt only for the peruſal of certain friends, 
who were either Tories from principle or diſcretion. It may 


therefore reaſonably be ſuppoſed, that (in Milton' s phraſe) 
it 


E 6 7; 
S QU IR E. 


That men were equal born at firſt, 


Tnold of all whig lies the worſt. 
W But yet, if only this they mean, 


That you and I, good Mr. Dean, - 
Were equally produced, *tis true; 55 
For I was born as much as you. 1 


But now, comparing ſize and ſtrength, 


Our body's bulk, our noſe's length, 

The periwigs, that grace our pate, | 
My little wit, your learning great, 60 
We find, we are unequal quite. 


D E AN. 


My honeſt friend, you're too polite: 

Your wit, Lord Hardwicke deigns toown, 
Surpaſles every wit's in town: 

And none e'er doubted Hardwicke's taſte, 65 
Who e'er were bid to Hardwicke's feaſt. | 
But yet, I fear, at this arch quibble 


The Lockians will do more than nibble. 


it numbered many choice intellects among our great chu: ch- 
men. The mitred author of the letter to the Cocoa-Tree, 
(written at the commencement of Lord Bute's adminiſtra- 
tion) from which I have taken my motto, was among theſe 
perſonages ; and it is not to be doubted, but it would re- 
ceive many improvements from his adroit and maſterly 
hand, 


VVV They 


| F 89.1 

They ſay, and with them J agree, 

That, as to men's equality, 70 
It reſts on native rights they have, 
Not to become another's ſlave, 
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Have parried many a ſtouter blow. 


| i Or tamely bear a tyrant's yoke : 

$ [ft - , - . 

| This truth you parry with a joke. 

Il SQUIRE. 5 
4 | | | 

l . Jokes, Mr. Dean, I'd have you know, 75 


Ver. 73.) The paſſage in Mr, Locke's treatiſe, which 
the Dean here alludes to, ſeems to be this: © Though I ſaid 
e that all men are by nature equal, I cannot be ſuppoſed to 
« underſtand all forts of equality: age or virtue may give 
* men a juft precedency : excellency of parts and merit may 
te place others above the common level: birth may ſubject 
«% ſome, and alliance or benefits others, to pay an obſervance 
« to thoſe, to whom nature, gratitude, or other reſpects 

may have made it due: and yet all this conſiſts with the 
40 equality, which all men are in, in reſpect of juriſdiction or 
«« dominion one aver another: which was the equality I 
ce there (ch. ad.) ſpoke of, as proper to the bufineſs in 
e hand, being that equal right, that every man hath, to his 
« natural freedom, without being ſubjected to the will or 
« authority of any other man.“ Ch. VI, ſect. 54. To 
this the Dean accedes in his firft chapter: « Fifſt then, I 
«© agree with Mr. Locke and his diſciples, that there is a 
, ſenſe, in which it may be ſaid, that no man is born the 
« political ſubject of another,” | | 
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I | Is juſt as if theſe Whigs diſputed, 


1 63 J 


1 A joke like this, as I conceive, 
Ils reaſon's repreſentative, 

1 Who, veſted with his rights, is ſent 
4 To diſputation's parliament. 80 


D E AN. 


To vote, as he inſtructs, at all. 


SQUIRE. 


Sometimes he may—but to proceed 


All men at birth, it is agreed, 


| Have equal learning, wit and power, 85 


Tho', at Lucina's ſqualling hour, 
The new- born babes, in nurſe's lap, 


5 Have only power to ſuck her pap. 
Wo Good heavens! to talk of wit and learning 


In infants void of all diſcerning, | 90 


As moſt fools do, to be confuted, 
Whether their teeth, in breadth and length, 
Had equal fize and equal ftrength ; | 


; When, bleſs each little ſlobbering mouth, 95 
It had not cut a fingle tooth. | 


D E AN. 


| Your inſtance, I confeſs, i is pretty: 
I uwich it were as apt as witty. 
LD: "SQUIRE, 


1 64 ] 
SQUIRE. 


But let us give them all they aſk, 
Their equal birth, a harder taſk 

I think remains behind, to prove 
That men thro? life muſt equal move; 
None e'er aſſume a jot of power | 
More than he had at natal hour. 


Strange doctrine this! ye Whigs, ſhall none 105 


Be long and lank as Jenkinſon, 

None grow to full fix feet or more, 
Becauſe ſome only meaſure four ? 

Or, becauſe Hunter cannot treat us 
With different ſize of ſame-aged fetus ? 
Thus, Mr. Dean, the point I've prov'd : 
And, if your Reverence is ſo mov'd, 
You'll find, with like facility 

I prove they all are not born free. 


DEAN. 


My ſprightly *Squire, if this be proving, 
Then billing is the whole of loving. 
Dame Logic knows, whene'er I meet her, 
With more ſubſtantial ſport I treat her, 
Theſe Whigs will anſwer your demand 
With ſaying, all they underſtand 

Py power is, That alone is juſt, 

« Which to a few the reſt entruſt ; 


110 


115 


oY 
5 
| 
| 
| 


. [ 65 ] 
« And to aſſume without aſſent, 
« Is force, not legal government.“ 
As to your ſimile of ſize, „ 125 
They'll ſay your brains are in your eyes. 


But now go on. 


SQUIRE. 


| Their next aſſertion 
You'll find affords me more diverſion. 
For how ſhould men be e'er born free, 
When to be born 1s ſlavery, 130 
An impoſition in itſelf. 
Do parents aſk the little elf, 
Ere they beget him, his good leave 
Or to beget or to conceive? —\_ | 
Or does he approbation give 135 
By ſelf, or repreſentative ? | 


Ver. 124.) So Locke. Government, into whatſo- 
ct ever hands it is put, being intruſted with this condition, 
cc and for this end, that men might have and ſecure their 
dc properties, the prince or ſenate, however it may have 
© power to make laws for the regulating of property be- 
te tween the ſubjects one amongſt another, yet can never 
« have a power to take to themſelves the whole or any part 
e of the ſubjects property without their own conſent, for this 
«© would be in effect to leave them no Rey at nas Ch. 


XI. ſec. 139. i in 
| el 


With labour-pains was ſorely torn. 


, any compact with the ftate for that purpoſe.” Tucker on 


For church, one Eafter-Sunday morn, 


The church, good ſoul ! ſhe lov'd ſodearly, 
That with her ſpouſe ſhe choſe to parley; 150 
Nor 


(@ 1 ; 
DEAN. | 
Yet, when begot, in my opinion, 1 
He's then the heir to ſelf-dominion 3 | 
Has right both to be born and bred, = 
To ſuck the breaſt— 140 
$QULRE. . 
And p— his bed. J 
DE AN. ] 
He has. Nay more, I'd have you know, 9 
Protection, while in embryo, 4 
Is his, e'er you can juſtly date a 
His quaſi- compact with the ſtate. ö 
Once, Sir, I knew a pious lady, 145 
Who, juſt as ſhe was getting ready 2 0 9 


Ver. 143.) © Children are entitled to protection, whilſt 
c in embryo, though they neither did nor could enter into 


Civil Govetnment, p. 2. I have taken the liberty to add 
the term quaſi in my verſion of this paſſage, to make it more 
analogous to the learned writer's general ſentiments, who 
allows of no compa@, but what he is pleaſed to term 
quaſh, 


I 01 | 

Nor would ſhe let the midwife lay her, 

WT Till he had been at morning prayer; 

& When, 10! in midſt of all this fray, 

J Before mamma had time to pray, | 

9 Her heir, a free-born Britiſh boy, 155 
1 Bolted to light and liberty. | 


'S QU I R E. 


W Your ſtory, Mr. Dean, is pleaſant, 
And wrapt withal, in terms right decent. 
vet vainly ſure ſuch proof you bring; 
one ſwallow does not make a ſpring. 160 
lay, in ſpite of your ſtrange tale, 
For full nine months he lies in jail. 
And what a jail! ſo little roomy, 
8o dark, fo 98 and ſo gloomy. 
Howard, who ev 'ry priſon knows, 165 
Ne'er ventur'd there to thruſt his noſe. 
Yet there he lies, unlucky wight! 
Depriv'd of ſunſhine and of ſight, 
Floating in brine, like a young porpus, 
= Till, by obſtetric HaBzvus Coryvus, 170 
The brat is pluck'd to liberty. - 
But, tell me, is ſuch freedom free ? 
In ſwaddling clothes he now is bound, 
Like Styx, that gird him nine times round; 175 
| They 
Ver. 174.) Tho' fate had faſt bound her, 
With Styx nine times round her. 


Pope's Ode on St. Cæcilia's Day. 
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LT C001 
They ſqueeze his navel, preſs his head, 
Feed him with water and with bread. 


Thus nine months more he lies in chains, 


And, when his freedom he regains, 
He puts it to ſo bad a uſe, 

*Tis found he muſt not yet go looſe. 
Tyrannic nurſe then claims her right 


To plague him both by day and night, 
Then grave as Pope, and gruff as Turk, 


Prelatic ſchoolmaſter, like Vork, 


Thraſhes the wretch with grammar's flail, | 


To mend his head corrects his tail, 


And this with moſt deſpotic fury, 


Heedleſs of mercy, law, and jury. 
DE AN. 


Sir, you've a happy vein for ſatire, 
And touch it with a main du maitre.. 


Yet why, Sir, treat mild M*****mq thus ? 


His grace, you know, is one of us. 


SQUIRE. 


I aſk his pardon. At the time 
He chanc'd to hitch into my rhyme— 


185 


190 


But 


Ver. 194.) Had not this unlucky bolt been ſhot by the 


Squire, it is probable the Dean would not have been thrown 
off 


8 SEE AT 
ACLs . 
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198 J 
But to our point — thus far I've ſtated, 195 
The boy is born and educated; | | 
And now he walks the world at large ; - 
Yet has he got a free diſcharge ? 
No; volens nolens, as at ſchool, 
He ſtill muſt yield to civil rule ; 200 


A ſubje& born, he's ſubject ſtill, 


Not govern'd by his mere ſelf-will ; 
But, if he breaks the laws in force, 
Or kills his man, or ſteals a horſe, 


- 


off his ſcent, but would have anſwered all, that had been 
aſſerted, in ſome ſuch manner as Mr. Locke does: “ Chil. 
« dren, 1 confeſs, are not born in this full ſtate of equality, 
ce though they are born to it. Their parents have a ſort of 
& rule and juriſdiction over them, when they come into the 
& world, and for ſome time after; but it is but a temporary 
* one, The bonds of this ſubjection are like the ſwaddling 
& clothes they are wrapt up in, and ſupported by, in the 
* weakneſs of their infancy : age and reaſon, as they grow 
« up, looſen them, till at length they drop quite off, and 
&« Jeave a man at his own free diſpoſal,” Ch. VI. ſec. 55. 
This paſſage, and the other two already quoted, ſeem to be 
a ſufficient anſwer to Mr. Jenyns on his two firſt heads. All 
his objections turn on the term born: whereas Locke's pra- 
poſitions are, e Men are by nature equal, and by nature 
« free; that is, have e. dd a, lh in their perſons 


and liberty: | 


= 


Howe'er 


6 
Howe'er he may diſpute their right, 205j 
And Coke with Burgerſdicius fight, 
Muſt make at Tyburn his confeſſion, 


DEAN. 


I fear, Sir, here you beg the queſtion, 

A ſubje& born in any ſtate fs 

May, if he pleaſe, depatriate, 210 
(Unleſs, by juſtice to be mumbled, 
He's forc'd to ſtay, like nabob Rumbold ;) 

And go, for reaſons weak or weighty, 

Te Zealand-New, or Otaheite. 


SQUIRE, 


Yet thors what freedom will he have, - arg 

When made Queen Oberea's ſlave ? 

Her Majeſty may lay a tax, 

I fear would weaken ſtronger backs, 

Than ev'n was your's my doughty Dean, 

When nerv'd with youth, and tout eighteen. 220 
DEAN. 

Perhaps ſhe might. Then let's doppelt 

To ſome unpeopled iſle he goes, 

And takes a miſtreſs in his ſleeve, E 

To live as Adam did with Eve; 


Or ſay, that he had luck to find 225 
A hundred more of the ſame mind, 


1 
To migrate with their mates by dozens, 

And there to live like cater-couſins, 

W We will not call them firs, and madams, 

But a cool hundred Eves and Adams; 230 


I think 

Ver, 230.) Here the Dean turns aſide to his own inge- 
nious hypotheſis, which he makes the true baſis of civil go- 
vernment, and which, the more to difſeminate it, I ſhall here 
briefly explain. He ſuppoſes, that a hundred Adams and 
Eves ſhould all be produced full grown, and in conjugal 
pairs; and then concludes, that they would naturally herd 
together, and form a civil ſociety, from their inſtinctive love 
of living together as gregarious ahimals, But, as ſome might 
object that another inſtinctive appetite would ſpeedily diſturb 
the peace of this ſociety, and that Horace's teterrima belli 


: cauſa might make it a ſtate of war, he ſagely provides againſt 


this by noting, “ that the appetite between the ſexes can 
te have no place in the queſtion, becauſe it is not of that ſort 
« which renders mankind gregarious,” Yet, as he alſo owns, 
© that the moſt ſolitary animals at certain ſeaſons converſe 
& in pairs,” it is neceſſary, for the ſupport of his hypotheſis, 
that all his Adams and Eves ſhould be as chaſte as turtles ; 
and, therefore, I have called them a cool hundred, an epi- 
thet which, the reader ſees, is here far from being an ex- 
pletive, but highly emphatical; for, if the Dean's hundred 
Adams and Eves were not more cool than an hundred pairs 
of people of faſhion, hom I could mention, it is to be 
| feared, that many of the males in his civil ſociety, would 
not only be gregarious animals, but abſolutely horned cattle, 
See Tucker on Government, p. 136. 


5 
I think they would, or ſoon, or late, 
By quaſi- compact found a ſtate. 
What think you, Squire, of that Scotch peer, 
Who wenching held ſo very dear, 
(I don't aver his taſte was right 
In liking black girls more than white, 
Not that I raſhly would decide: 235 
They know the beſt, who both have tried) 
That, to indulge and take his fill, | 
He fenc'd an Apalachian hill, 
And, holding there ſupreme command, 
*© Scatter'd his image o'er the land, 240 
Till ſoon he got ſo large a race : 
Of little tawny babes of grace, 
And theſe ſo ſoon begot a ſecond, 
And thoſe a third, that quick he reckon'd 
Subjects enough of his own blood, 245 
To reign their ſovereign great and good, 
If ſuch a man was not born free, 
I know not what 1s 1 


. SQUIRE. 


Dear Dean, you interrupt my theme. | 
I want to preach, but you to dream 250 


ver. 23 1.) The late Lord Fairfax, uſually diſtinguiſhed 


by the name of Lord Fairfax of Virginia. 


Ver, 240. ) Dryden. 


„ 
Of negro girls and patriarch kings 


Pray clip your fancy's wayward wings. 

My two points prov'd, I draw from hence 

This truly Chriſtian inference, 

That all, whom we the factious call, 255 
Who gainſt court influence hourly bawl, 

Who from their ſeats would daſh contractors, 
And be themſelves the nation's factors, 

Are all of the old round head leaven, 

And therefore ne'er will get to heaven. 260 


"D 2N 


Right. This would give my mind much eaſe, 

If drawn from ſounder premiſes. 

Lock and his crew, I know right well, 

Have ſent full many a fool to hell, 

But not from what you've prov'd, but 1.— — 

* XR 4 * * * * * 

Hold Muſe! nor give the Squire s reply. 

You've run two heats; to ſtart a third 

Would now, I think, be quite abſurd ; 

Tis much beyond an Eclogue's length! [ 

Come breath a while, and gather ſtrength. 270 

| You ſhall not tax, ſhould it be willing, 

The town beyond a ſingle ſhilling : 

5 Stop 


Ver. 272.) Though the Author chuſes to be ſo very mo- 
derate in his mode of taxation, I, his e in ſtrict 


con- 


„ 
Stop then in time your tinkling rill; 
The reader's Sars haye drank their fill. F 


d., R N f A A TI 


WHEREas a late ingenious and anonymous 
production, entitled An Archzological Epiſtle, 
has been attributed to my pen, I think proper 

to declare, that, however I may approve the po- 
litical ſentiments therein contained, I am above 
wearing any man's laurels ; and that I conceive 
thoſe, who do not diſcriminate between my 
ſtyle and that author's, have as little critical 
acumen as he ſeems to allow to his reverend cor- 
reſpondent, | 


— 


(Signed) 


Marcoum Mac-creGGOR, 


_ . Knighſbridge, 


* — 


conformity to aur rule of trade, have ventured to lay on 
t'other fixpence. DEERE Tr. 

Ver. penult.] Claudite jam rivos, pueri; fat prata bi- 
berunt. | VIS. 
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LORD CHAT HAM PROPHECY, 
A N O D E; 


ADDRESSED TO LIEUTENANT GENERAL AE. 


With Explanatory and Critical Notes, 
BY T:H LES TCOW 


Paſtor cum traheret per. freta navibus 
Idæis Helenen perfidus hoſpitam, 
Ingrato celeres obruit otio 
Ventos,—ut caneret fera 

Nereus fata, | 
| Honk. ode XV, lib. i. 


The ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay'd, | 
Lets in new light, thro' chinks which time has made. 
1 WALLER»s 


TO THE REVEREND DOCTOR PRICE, 


DEAR SIR; 


Your Philoſophical Obſervations on the Na- 
ture of Civil Liberty, firſt ſuggeſted the idea of 
writing this Ode: Vou have, therefore, an un- 
alienable claim to the Dedication 3 and as I 
have not the honour of being a Miniſter, I feel 
no propenſity to deprive you of your juſt rights.— 
Accept of it, Sir, as a mark of reſpect and grati- 
tude, from one, actuated by the ſame principles, 

| the 
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1 76 J 
the ſame ardent attachment to the conſtitution of 
Britain, and the rights of mankind, which have 
ſo honourably diſtinguiſhed you.— 


. I am, Dear Sir, 
"ow the higheſt hn, 
Your moſt obliged, 
And faithful ſervant, 


| TON, The AUTHOR. 
London, April 16, 1776.. we | 


I. 


WIEN boaſting Gage was hurry'd o'er 
To dye his ſword in Yanky gore - 
And plead Britannia's right, 7 
Wiſe Chatham, with indignant ſmile, 
Harangu'd in this prophetic ſtyle, 
Bute lent him Second Sight! 


«© Ve Gods! I ſee the mortal ftrife” 
I ſee Lord Percy and thy wife 
Shut up in yonder lines; 


Brave Putnam cuts off all relief, 


From Noddle-iſland drives your beef, 
And the whole army pines.” “ 


II. 


11 
. 

Intrepid Graves triumphant floats 

To * tythe new hay, and tax fiſh boats, 
Yet, Gage, you feel diſgrace! 

By riflemen your ſoldiers die, 


Young Hotſpur won't diſdain to fly 
The firſt—at + Chevy Chace. 


III. 
In vain your f plumed corps & Smith cheers, 
\nd || high-cap'd Britiſh grenadiers, 


To evince the practicability of taxing and coercing Ame- 


ribute, not to Cæſar, but to himſelf, for permiſſion tocatch 
iſh for the uſe of the garriſon. —As North America is virtu- 
Illy included in Stepney pariſh, this politic naval commander 
ought it his duty to collect the tythes and firſt-fruits for 
ec benefit of his chaplain; and by this ſpirited meaſure, 
Lerted and maintained the conſtitutional ſupremacy (civil 


( * 5 N ' 
0 oy I t { 8 — 2 8 19 * WEL. b * 5%. LY. * 7 „ 1 o y * * Fw 
Cc ꝙꝶ/ꝙ/ù/ c ˙ . ¶ 1... A ae; 885 1 IV RE RS, 
d c 3 TORT LED LATIN Err! jg oe SY NS og Rr a en 1 5 U 
: * Jt Shy 8 S . 2 SETS Sr. 2s da RC een ͤ oe EIT ISOs * * 5 2 
ccc „FE . IS * , i en = 
\ ES ER L 


r 


lonies. 

: ＋ The officers ludicrouſly called the retreat from Lex- 
2 dpton, where Lord Percy commanded The battle of 
WE hery Chace, 

t Plumed—only denotes the feathers with which the 
ps of the light infantry (and ladies) are decorated, with ſo 
och grace and propriety; as feathers are emblems of light- 
s, even to a proverb. 

WT 4 Licut, Col. Smith of the roth regiment, who command- 


che grenadiers and light infantry of the whole army at 
erington. 


vor. II. „ Long 


ica, the admiral (it is ſaid) compelled the Boſtonians to pay 


nd eccleſiaſtical) of Grout Britain over all her rebellious 
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Long us'd the field to win; 


In vain his fife and rattling drum. 
By hymns inſpir'd, or * fiery rum, E 


The Yankies drive him in. b 
IV. 


% True ,—you've ſalt pork enough in ftore,” 
And ſwear that cool Jack Montreſor | 


If Lord Sandwich (at that time fr Lord of 100 Ad. 
miralty) ſo diſtinguiſhed for ſagacity and political knowledge, 5 
is to be credited, a grenadier's cap contains much gorgoni Ml 
virtue: It has been announced ſo by his lordſhip; and who 
goubts his word ? In ſhort, the ſtarvation act, the Quebec, - | 
and Boſton port bills, ſupported by the tremendous noddiny 1 
of a grenadier's cap, were eſteemed by his lordſhip and c 
the mildeſt, beſt, and moſt perſuaſive mode of eſtabliſhin 5 
IT the ſupremacy of the Britiſh legiſlature, of proving the vir 
tual repreſentation of America by the commons of England, 
ang deducing the unlimited right of taxation from this con · 
Ritutional principle, « The Americans (aid his lordſhip) i 
in one of his ſpirited and elegant ſpeeches laft ſeſſion) vil 
down with their 1 and run, before the grenadien E 
can adjuſt their caps,” | 
The ſpirit-ſtirring effects of mim, our ſoldiers are n 
ſtrangers to; but hymns are a yanky cordial, which an Eng 
liſh ſoldier's ſtomach would-nauſeate, tho' this Cromwelliat 
ſpecific has been found an excellent preſervative againſt panic 
* by the enthuſiaſtic provincials, 

Excel 
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I 7 
Excells Vauban 1n ſkill ; | 
—Yet Britain's heroes bite the plain, 
Her generous chiefs round Howe are ſlain, 
« And fall on Bunker's hill.“ | 


Some tuneful bard who pants for fame“ 
Shall con ſecrate one deathleſs name, 
To future ages tell; | 
For Spartan valour here renoun'd, 
Where laurels ſhade the ſacred 3 
'* Heroic * Warren fell.“ 


V. 


Tho? darkneſs all th' horizon ſhroud, 


And from the eaſt yon thunder cloud 


Menace deſtruction round; 
—Yet Franklin, vers'd in nature's laws, 


: From her dire womb the lightning draws, 


And brings it to the ground. 


Fame can twine 
No brighter laurels round his glorious head 
His virtue more to labour fate forbids, 
And lays him now in honourable reft, | 
To teal his country's liberty by death, 
 Grover's LEONIDAS, B. ii. 
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E 2 VI. 


[ 8 |} 
VI. 
de Around him Sydneys, Hampdens throng,” 
His ardent philoſophic tongue, 
Can Roman zeal inſpire ; 
The f Amphyctyon Council, hand i in hand, 


(Like the immortal Theban band) 
«« Catch his electric fire.“ 


Penn's patriarch ſoul deſerts the ſkies, 

The ſpirit moves —his children riſe 

 Impatient for the fight, 

The cover'd brethren ſeek the Lord, 

Reſume the abdicated ſword, 
Dubb'd Warriors by $ new light ! * 


t | There a flame 
Broke out, that clear'd, conſum'd, rene w'd the land: 
Illuſtrious was the ſcene Nor Greece, nor Rome 
Indignant burſting from a tyrant's chain, 
While full of me, each agitated ſoul | 
Strung every nerve, and flam'd in everyeye, 
Had e*er beheld ſuch light and heat combin'd ! 
Such heads and hearts—Such fervent zeal, led on 
By calm majeſtic wiſdom, taught its courſe 
What nuiſance to devour, and bent ſincere 
To clear the weedy ſtate, reſtore the laws, 
And For the future to ſecure their ſway, 

TromsoN's LyBERTY. 


2» The noble prophet ſeems to treat the carnal efforts of the 
Penn- 


1 ; 
VIE: 


« Ev'n clergy preach the right divine, 
In arms on Roxbury hill to ſhine, 
And loud Hoſannah's ſing; 
With bold enthuſiaſtic hearts, 
They ſpurn all minifterial arts, 

But pray for Britain's king. 


Can fleets or troops ſuch ſpirits tame, 

Altho? they view their cities flame, 
And deſolate their coaſt ? 

Mid diſtant wilds they'll find a home, 

Far as the untam'd Indians roam, | 
And freedom's || lux'ry boaſt. | 1 


VIII. 


«« See Corſic's hardy ſons * betray' d' | j 
Whilſt abje& Britain ſhrinks afraid, 2 
And 

Pennſylvania quakers in the cauſe of freedom, with a re- 
prehenfible levity. | | | 
6% We can retire beyond the reach of your navy, and 
without any ſenſible diminution of the neceſſaries of lite, en- 
joy a luxury, which from that period you will want the 
luxury of being free.. The Addreſs of the twelve Unit - | | 
ed Provinces, to the inhabitants of Great Britain. 
Lord Shelburne's dignified and manly conduct, in the : 
Ex; + pro- 


r = 2? 


13 
And drops her conquering lance 
No more the + ſuppliant ſtates ſhe ſaves, 
But yields each generous ꝗ people ſlaves, 
« To tyranny—and France !” | 


% Our cringing ftateſmen kneel (tho' late) 
To kiſs the hands of conquering Kate, 
And trembling ſpeak their fear; 
She deigns to raiſe them from the duſt; 
— Like mild 5 Eliſha now they truſt 
In a ſhe Ruſſian bear,” 


IX. 


America, with juſt diſdain, 
Will burſt degenerate Britain's chain, 
F And 


greſs of that diſgraceful negociation, will always be remetn- 
bered to his honour. 
+ What bold invader, or what land oppreſt, 
Hath not her anger * her aid redreſt. 
T1CXELL. 
2 Cortes. pales ole. | 
4 The Jewiſh-prophet, Eliſha, entered into an alliance, 
offenſi ve and defenſive, with a ſhe bear, from the wildernef,, 
and commi ſſioned her to deſtroy forty and nine children, for 
calling him bald. pate The tender mercies of the moth« 
country to the colonies, are ſarcaſtically repreſented by this 
alluſion to ſacred: hiRory. 
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And gloriouſly aſpire ; 


] ſee new Lockes and Camdens rife, 


Whilſt other Newtons read the ſkies, 
And Miltons wake the lyre. 


Behold her blazing flag || unfurPd, 
To awe and rule the weſtern world, 


And teach preſumptuous kings, 
Tho? lull'd by ſervile flattery's dream, 


The people's power's alone ſupreme, 
From whom all power ſprings. 
i 

Heaven's choiceſt-gifts enrich her-plain, 
The red*ning orange, ſwelling. grain, 

Her genial ſuns refine ; 
For her the ſilken inſects toil, 
The olive teems with floods of oil, 

And glows the purple vine. 


Her proweſs Albion's empire-ſhakes, 
Her thund'ring cataracts, * ocean'd lakes, 
| Diſplay great nature's hand; 
And Europe ſees, with dread ſurpriſe, 
Ethereal tow'ring ſpirits riſe, 

To rule the wondrous land, 

The Americans are collecting a naval force. 

KiNnG's SPEECH, 


E 4 XI, 


Verbum ardens, 


fk 84 
XI. 


Why burſt from Britiſh tars thoſe ſighs, 
Where victory bends, with weeping eyes, 
O'er gallant + Saunders” bier? 
Near Wolfe erect his trophy'd buſt, 
Savile embalms his ſacred duſt, 
And Barre drops a tear. 


His generous ardour only roſe 
Againſt his country's - freedom's foes ; 
Thoſe glorious days are paſt: 
A 7 coward's orders to perform 
Lo! yon ſea Alva rides the ſtorm, 
And drives the furious blaſt. 


XII. 


Brighten the chain, the wampum tie, 


Thoſe painted chiefs 5 raiſe war's fell cry, 
| | And 


+ Thefe ſudden, unexpected digreſſions, are conceived in 
the true ſtile of prophecy and lyric poetry, - 
Vide Lowth's Prælectiones Hebraicæ, and Warburton 
Paſſim. ; | 
} There is an obſcurity bordering on the ſublime in this 
part of the prophecy :—Perhaps it ſhadows out the nomina- 


tion of Lord Howe to the command of the fleet, under the 


_ auſpices of Lord George Germain, now Lord Viſcount Sack- 
ville. | | 


5 The event has juſtified the prediction. 


4 
And hail the feſtive hour; 
The Congreſs binds the vagrant race, 
As Heaven's own æther ſhines thro? ſpace, 
Arm'd with attraction's power. 


Even || Frenchmen ſcorn your vile beheſt, 
Indignant paſſions ſwell each breaſt, 

And freedom's banner waves ; 
— Whole years they felt her flame divine, 
Its cheering light can they refign 

To fink again to ſlaves ? 


XIII. 


Fiery Dunmore all fluſter'd runs 

To ſeize and ſpike * five ruſty guns, 

Then gulps his brandy flaſk ; 

— Now boaſts his war-won ſpoils in ſtore, 

As Quixote ſtyl'd the barber's ewer 
 Mambrino's golden caſque. 


E 5 


| Canada bill, eſtabliſhing arbitrary power by act of par- 
liament, and the reception it met with from the Canadians, 


are rapidly glanced at by the noble prophet, 


This part of the prediction is not to be underſlood lite - 
rally; his lordſhip can only mean, that Lord Dunmore's ce- 
lebrated exploits, are of no more conſequence than burning 
a hen-rooft.—The reader may recollect a pompous account in 
the gazette, of his excellency's ſeizing a few condemned 
guns, which belonged to a privateer in the wars of Deen 


A0 
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Virginia's coaſt his gang infeſt, 
Bombard a hen-rooſt, rob her neſt, 

The royal ſtandard fix 
Till + Henry frights his valorous train, 
Whips his free negroes to the chain, 

— So end the hero's tricks! 


"NIV. 
*Midft the 4 ſnow ſtorm Montgomery ſhines, 
Pierces your barrier—breaks your lines, 
With ſplendour marks his days; 
He falls—the ſoldier—patriot—ſage ! 


His names illumes th' hiſtoric page, 
Crown'd with immortal praiſe. 


Bold emulation ſtands con ſeſt, 
Thro' the firm chief's and yeoman's breaſt 
a "Iv 


+ One of the delegates from the congreſs, 

+ © When every thing was prepared, the general waited 
the opportunity of a ſnow ſtorm to carry his deſign into exe- 
| cution,- -Being obliged to take a circuit, the ſignal for the 
attack was given, and the garriſon alarmed before he reach- 
ed the place; however, preſſing on, he forced the firſt bar- 
lier, and was juft opening to attempt the fecond, when he 
was unfortunately killed.“ . | 

1 Cox RE Ss Account of the Action. 


1 

Th' heroic paſſion runs; 

Imperial ſpirits claim their place 

No venal honours lift the baſe, 
When nature ranks her ſons. 


XV. 


In feudal boors we vainly truſt, 

To nature's law and charter juſt, 
They feel a manly pride ; | 

German with German ſhall $ combine 

To form the cloſe embattePd line, 
And range on freedom's fide, 


With hungry Scots, preſt from bleak hills, 
And guards, reduc'd, by p-x and pills, 
You form a motley rout; 
Can ſuch a brilliant hoſt ſucceed, 
Or conqueſt wait on troops who feed 
On cabbape—and ſour crout ? 


XVI. 


Vain France and Spain's vindictive power, 
Exulting wait th' auſpicious hour, 


E 6 To 


& We are menaced with great difertions among the Oer. 
mans, in this _ of the prediction. 


* 
4 
7 
1 
l 
* 
x 
7 
* 
L 
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„„ 
To ſpread war's dire alarms; 
No more our fleets triumphant ride, 
This + iſle of bliſs, with all her pride, 
4 May feel the Bourbon arms. 


XVII. 


Contempt ſhall brand yon 5 pilfering train, 
Who proſtitute their votes for gain; 
D s and S: ---s ſhall tell 
How coronets make raſcals great, 
As royal patents aid a cheat, 

And make quack med'cines ſell. 


Copious and bright flows Shelburne”s ſtrain, 
Bold Richmond's patriot rage is vain, | 
222 When | 


+ Thomſon. 
1 The noble Lord has qualified this ſtriking part of the 


prediction, by an indefinite expreſſion.— The prophet diſap- 
pears, and we are preſented with the pathetic apprehenſions 
of the patriot: nothing can be more characteriſtic of his 
Jordſhip's feelings.---He might have alarmed us by a poſitive 
prophetic aſſertion; but the noble lord could not bear to ſay, 
„The Britiſh empire would fall by the united force of the 
family compact.“ He forgot the prophet, and only remem- 
bered that he was an Engliſhman, 

$ Meſſrs. D----, H. --, and other honourable members of 
the houſe of commons, who enjoy lucrative contracts, for 
ſppplying the troops with lettuces, portable ſoup, dollars, oil, 
vinegar, &c. &c. &c. ; | 


( 8 1 
When virtue is a crime; A 
With Attic wit, and Attic fire, 
I ſee harmonious Burke aſpire, 
| And reach the true ſublime. 


XVIII. 
I ſpy one mitred ſage, afar 
From its court orbit, turn a || ſtar, 
And lend it beams to glow ; 
My pardon, even Grafton wins, 


For, Peter like, he weeps his“ ſins, 
Since + Yanky cocks can crow. 


XIX. 

This is evidently prophetic of the duke of Grafton's 
converſion from the errors of the court of St. James's, by 
the biſhop of Peterborough, : 

The noble prophet, prejudiced by the intrepidity and 
heroiſm of his own character, ſarcaſtically alludes to the 
reaſons alledged by the duke, to apologiſe and juſtify his de- 
ſerting his maſter.---The ſupremacy of Great Britain, the 
conſtitutional right of taxing America, his grace contended 
for, always ſuppoſing the Americans would ſubmit, from a 
dread of the. Britiſh arms. But when the noble duke found 
they had ſpirit enough to reſiſt, he wiſely pointed out, with 
great ſtrength of argument, and force of reaſon, the abſur- 
dity, the impolicy, and impoſſibility of coercing them. 

+ Some experienced natural military philoſophers, eon - 
fidently aſſerted, that the Yanky cocks were of a peculiar 
dunghill breed, and were diſtinguiſhed by wanting this cha- 
racteriſtic of their ſpecies,---However, the fact has been 

| con- 
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No more will kings court Britain's ſmiles, 
No longer dread this queen of ifles, | 
No more her virtues charm ! 
Can ſhe, like Roman 7 ſtrumpets feel, 


Who *gainſt their lovers point the ſteel, 
And hire a bravo's arm ? 


I ſcorn the ſervile Tories rage ; 

You're but their dupe, poor Tommy Gage ; 
They'll leave you ſoon forlorn ; 

Mansfield, of Jacobitiſh race, 

And Rig by of unbluſhing face, 

Will laugh your zeal to ſcorn.— 


From Boſton you with ſhattie"retite, 
Glad to eſcape frome ſmoke and fire, gi 

$2 7. NEE Oe And 
contradicted by a crow of witneſſes, who beatd their ſhrill 
clarion diftinAly, at Lexington and Bunker's-hill, within 
the walls of Quebec, &c. ac. | 

Þt America has long poured her treaſures into the lap bf 
Britain; yet, ſays the noble prophet, ſhe how acts like a 
jealous, profligate courtezan, who hires an aſſaſſin to ſtab the. 
generous lover, who has laviſhed his fortune to ſuppbrt'Her 
In luxurious . afluence,---The HeMans and Brunfwiekers 
were the political mercegary brayoes*of a proſtituteu admi- 
Aulſtration. | 


11 
And true blue Preſbyterians: 
Now teach Sir Jeffery, at your 5 club, 
The Yanky-cowards how to drub, 
And ſcalp thoſe Oliverians. 


XXI. 
Send him to prop the tottering crown, 
With fire and ſword deſtroy each town, 8 
Or deſtine to the cord; 
Give him a title to his || coal, 
And let * froſt bitten Jeffery ſtrole 
Round + Montreal—a lord. 


; | A NEW 


& The American club, where General Grant frequently 
expatiated, with equal truth, modeſty, and ſpirit, on the 
cowardice of the Americans, 

I] The noble earl, actuated by a laudable zeal to promote 
the ititereſt of thoſe officers who diſtinguiſhed themſelves in 
the late war, ſeems to approve, and recommend Sir Jcffery's 
claim to an excluſive grant of poſſeſſing and working the coal 
mines on the ile of Cape Breton:---Sir Jeffery has obtained 
the reverſion of the Jeſuits in Canada, as thoſe reverend fa- 
thers are only tenants for life ;- and it was ſaid, he would 
take his title from one of his ſeigniories in that country. 
*The epithet, froſt bitten, ſeems more expreſſive and 
characteriſtic (eſpecially in the preſent inſtance) than ſang 
froid, which has been always eſteemed an eſſential in the 
compoſition of a great general. | 

T The only Montreal in Great Britain, isſituated in Kent, 
and contains the houſe, offices, and demeſnes of Sir Jeffety 
Amherſt, K. B. now Lord Amherſt. 
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A NEW SCHEME TO RAISE A NEW CORPS, AND 
SUPPLY THE LOSS OF A SCOTCH MILITIA. 
ADDRESSED TO LORD BARRINGTON, 


BY THE SAME, 


Arma, virumque cano. VIRGIL. 


Or arms and wondrous tribes I ſing 3 
My Scheme ſhall thro? the nation ring, 
Form'd on a liberal Plan; 
Tho? ev'ry day the bounty riſe, 
The ſtandard too—your Lordſhip's “ ſize ! 4 
— You can't recruit a man. 


Don't ſcorn a philoſophic hint, 

Tho! its convey'd in rhime and print 
Nor think my project odd; 

Or elſe P11 ſet you at defiance, 

And boaſt my new and grand alliance 

With learned Lord Monzopp. 


But firſt the muſe thy faith ſhould hail, 
Thou darling of the fair—and frail, 


Jas 
cc Though the bounty has been raiſed, and the ſtandard 


lowered, yet no recruits can be got. Lord Barington 3 
Speech in the houſe of commons. 


1 
Juſt *ſcap'd from tyrant's clutches 
— Your friends were at a loſs to ſay 
In what nice point your honour lay, 
Till you preſerv'd the dutcheſs. 


Could AypsLEy by a ſtretch of power 
Convey you to the doleſome Tower, 
The ladies all would ſwoon ; 
Corinna clos'd the monſter's jaws, 
And ſnatch'd her Grildrig + from the paws 
Of Brobdignag's baboon ! 


Since you, my Lord, diſdain to look 
In any tome, but the red book, 

By which your genius ſteers ! 
—Perhaps you'll hear with ſome ſurprize 
How monkies above monkies riſe, 

Like commoners and peers! 


The Ouran Outangs wiſe and preat, 
(The Bedford party of a ſtate) 
Who factions form or break; 
With high-bon'd, eager, hungry features, 
—MonBoppo ſwears they're human creatures, 
— Only they cannot ſpeak f. | 
Ship 


+ Vide Gulliver's Travels. | 
1 © A whole nation, if I may call them ſo, have been 
found without the uſe of ſpeech, This is the caſe of the 


Ouran Outangs that are found in the kingdom of Angola in 
Africa, 
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Ship Serjeant Kite & with proſperous pales 
To catch theſe monkey-men with || tails; 
Then check depopulation ; 
To barren Scotia waft them o'er, 
For Donald flies his native ſhore 
A Rebel—to ftarvation ! 


Ourans outftrip the bounding hind, 
Neither by coats or ſhoes confin'd, 
They fpring o'er ſtakes and ditches; 
— The Treas'ry*s drain'd by Frazier's corps, 
For bonnets blue, and kelts they roar, 
—You only fave their breeches! 


The French an Odran nicely ſtuff , 
I've ſeen one ftnding In his buff, 


Who 


Africa, 1 in ſeveral parts of Afla. They ate ex abtly of 
the human form, walking erect, not upon. all four; they 
uſe ſticks for weapons; they Tiye in ſociety; "they e Earty olf 
negroe girls, whom they make fla bes of, And ue born for 


work and pleaſure?” 
Origin and Progreſs of 8 


$ No offence is meant to Col. Faucett, or any other Ger- 
man recruiting officer, 

% For that there are men with fails, fs a fak To well 
atteſted, that I think it cannot be doubted, One Keoping, 
a Swede by birth, ſaw men with tails, like thoſe of cats, 
and which they moved in the ſame manner, on an iſſand in 
the gulf of Bengal, called Nicobar.” 

Origin and Progreſs of Language, Vol. I. 
CY 11 myſelf faw at Paris, one of them whoſe ſkin was ſtuf- 
fed, 


E 
Who had been gay and friſky : 
He once like you, could flirt a fan, 
And was in truth a pretty man, 
But died by drinking whiſkey. 


Then ſpeak no more, my Lord, on trifles, 
But arm theſe Baboon Clans with rifles, 
At Rebels turn them looſe: 
Hips +, haws, and acorns they will eat, 
Or cram their paunches with raw meat, 
Like Abyflinian Bruce! 


With envious glance'ſhall Germaine fee 
Theſe tory troops ſkip up a tree, 
Firing as quick as Pruſſians: 
— He'll find the loyal Ourans far 
The fitteſt for his Vankey war, | 
And ſcorn the aid of Ruſlians, 


Mac Homer too, in proſe or ſong, 
(By the State-papers of Buffon, 


| To 
fed, ſtanding upon a ſhelf in the king's cabinet. He had © 
exactly the ſhape and features of a man. He lived ſeveral 


years at Verſailles, and died by drinking ſpirits, He had as 
much the underſtanding of a man as could be expected from 
his education, and performed many little offices to the lady 
with whom he lived, but never learned to ſpeak.” 
Origin and Progreſs of Language. 
+ Excellent qualities for the American ſerriee, as _ 
ſions are rather ſcarce, | 


l 96 ] 
To deep reſearches led : 
A Gallo-Celtic ſcheme may botch 7 
To prove the Oran-race were Scotch, 
Who from the Highlands fled, 


At ſuch a pedigree don't ſneer, 
Pert Sawney's logic makes it clear, 
And, NorTHa no longer droops! 
Indemnity [he now diſdains, 
As Scottiſh bluid flows in their veins, 
— Who'll vote them foreign troops! 
Good maiſter Herries $, She--ri--dan 5 
Will twiſt their tongues to brogue or twang, 
And Mod Bopp's hopes ſurpaſs; 
—] pledge myſelf that in ſix weeks, 
An Ouran better Engliſh ſpeaks, 
Than Innzs or Dx DAS! = 


To check religious zeal and quarrels, 

Let David Hume inculcate morals, 
—Dalrymple pen their ſtory ! 

And as their jabbering ſmacks of Erſe, 

Let them recite Mac Oss1an's verſe, 

To fire their ſouls to glory. 


Honours, like ſulphur, cure all ſtains, 


Will fine the blood in OuTan's veins, 
ED And 


1 Vide Whitaker's Remarks, &C. &c. 
$ Scotch and Iriſh profeſſors of oratory, who modeſtly un- 
dertook to teach us the true enunciation and pronunciation 


v our native lan guage, 


[ 971 
And dignify—diſgrace ! 
— Then grant them titles—or a ſtring, 
They'll not betray a Brunſwick King, 
Tho? of a Scottiſh race. 


Whatever Ourang catches LEE, 
Let him be ribbon'd with K. B. 
And clap a blazing ſtar on; 
—To ſhine at Court with IX WI x's grace, 
Or grin with ſweet Sir || Joun's grimace, 


A Nova Scotia Baron ! 


ODE, ADDRESSED TO THE EARL OF S--ND--CH, 


BY THE SAME, 


Eft et fideli tuta ſilentio 

Merces: Cetabo qui vereris ſacrum, 

Vulgarit arcana, ſub iiſdem 

Sit trabibus, fragelemque mecum 

Solvat phaſelum. Hex. L. 3. Ode 2. 


F 56, 


THE midnight orgies you reveal, 
Nor Dasxwoop's*cloiſter'd rites conceal, 
Why ſhould the Court reject you! 
Fitteſt the howling winds to brave, 
And ride triumphant o'er the wave, 
The proverb ſtill protects you. 


Sir John Darny---?--LE, 
See Wilkes's letters, with an account of Medmenham 


abbey in Buckinghamſhire. 


II. 
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I. 


Extremes in nature prove the ſame, 
The profligate is dead to ſhame, 
No conſcious pangs enſue ; 
Satire can't wound the virtuous heart, 
Nor SaviLE feel her venom'd dart, 
No more, my Lord, than you. 


III. 


To *peach th' accomplice of one's crimes, 
A gracious pardon, gains ſometimes, 
When treachery recommends ; 
For you, my Lord, its clearly ſeen, 
How cloſe the ſacred tye between 
King's evidence and friends! 


IV. 
With HARLEx's gang you job and curſe, 
Vile contracts + drain the nation's purſe, 
To bribe ſuch fawning dogs ; 
Commerce and glory's out of date, 
And Britain's thunder guard's a freight 
Of pickles, crout, and hogs. 


WV. 


+. Many of the addreſſes are the ſpurious ſpawn of con- 
tracts. 


ft 99 . 
V. 


AS - * 1 . . 1 
> N $$, n 4 
. denne 5 3 EPEATYL V JS, 
r 2 " ASS EYE ag 5 Tow 1 . 5 WF 1 — t 
* % —- 4 p — 9 11 N 45% C — 
1 E 3 1 2 = 5 9c 4 2 
. 7 * Fog? 7 3 5 2065 Means 
nn —_— * n C —_— 
ad a, OT IE EO + A OE — 
* — . L —— h . \ 
3 2 Fa 
£ 


Sir Peter's ſpirit you inyoke, i 
To ſanction a forecaſtle joke, 

And Vankies rob of glory; 
Yet faith I think your lordſhip right, 
As dead-men t can't gainſay, or fight, 
To make him vouch your ſtory. 


VI. 


Employ again that magic ſpell, 

Which charm'd the French at Aix-Chapelte $, 
And civil war ſhall ceaſe ; 

Some coalition now you're hatching, 

We know your Lordſhip's {kill in patching 
p rotten ſhips, —or peace! 


VII. 


To ſons of tweedle-dum and dee, 
You fling your gold,---ſoft nymphs with glee 


Em- 
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ft Sir Peter Warren's ghoſt was conjured up by Lord 8. ta 
eountenance his own falſe and malignant reflections on the 
behaviour of the Americans, at the fiege of Louiſburgh in * 


— 


1746. 5 
§ The honourable wet peace, which, according to 
Lord Sandwich's boaſt, deſcended like the tones manna, 


from the clouds. 


120 J 
Embrace you round the middle; 
Ship-wrights and captains well deſerve, 
In Yorkſhire,---or in dock, to ſtarve, 
They neither ſing or fiddle. 


VIII. 


Your moral ſenſe, my Lord, is nice, 
The public good of private vice, 
You prove to all the realm ; 
In pointed lays, I ling the man, 
Who acting on this || ethic plan, 
Muſt well deſerve the helm! 


2x, | 
The truth from Ga E, or Graves you dread, 
A ſword ſuſpended o'er your head, 
Can Kidgell ſooth your woes! 
In vain you tempt Jack Wilkes to dine, 
By copious draughts of * chalic'd wine, 


And anthems to Moll's Roſe ! 7 


Lord S. even from his boyiſh years, has alway? acted on 
Mandeville's ſyſtem, ſo finely elucidated in the Fable of the 
Bees, | 

„* - Daſhwood an pour from a communion cup 


Libations tothe goddeſs without eyes, 
And hob, or nob in cyder and exciſe. 


Cnhuxchrirt. 


* 


* 4,8 
1 855 
1 
1. 
a> 


[ 200 
X. 


No more will Britain's Neptune vapour, 

Te Deum ſing o' er + Miller's Paper, 
Or laugh at Spain's alarms: 

Alas his buckram fleet is ſunk, 

And the f King's coufins hawl him drunk, 
From Thetis' 5 golden arms. | 


A FAMILIAR ODE TO LORD NORTH. 
BY. THE SAME. 


Noullus argento color eſt avaris 
Abditæ terris enemicæ lamnæ 
Criſpe ſalluſti; niſi temperato 


Splendeat uſu. | Ho. 
Tas colour of a Boſton ſhilling 
Your Lordſhip cannot tell—tho? willing 
To ſhine a Financier : 
When your Tea duties caſh produce, 
You'll turn them to ſome noble uſe, 
Nor dream of taxing beer. : 
You. , RE II. 
+ The London Evening Poſt, | 
4 The Hon. Mr, Luttrel, who may perhæps impeach his 


Lordſhip. | 
5 Homer calls Thetis, ſilver-footed. The epithet golden 


arms is not claſſical, tho' it may have a political meaning, 
and allude to ſome anecdotes of our Britiſh Neptune's miſe 
freſs, | | 
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To glorious deeds, O Nox rn! aſpire, 
And P'll unſtring my ſneering lyre, 
If you act right and handſome: 
On the poor Yankies deign to ſmile— 
We fret no more for Falkland's iſle, 
s Or the Manilla ranſom. 


III. 


Quack med' cines but increaſe our ills; 
For MaN SPIEL D's drops and vile Scotch pills, 
Too dear the nation pays; 
Our ſov'reign ſick, and worn with cares, 
Will kick his doctors down the ſtairs, 
And ſend again to Hayes. 


IV. 


Campen ſhall head the learned band, 
With magna charta in his hand, 

And comments Locke hath writ ; 
Let drawling APsLEY nod and doze, 
And early creep to dull repoſe, ; 

Eſcap'd from BaT HUS T's wit. 


V. 


Can penal acts the ſaints ſubdue, 
Or breach of charters trade renew, 


Tho! 


ah. 
> * 
7 
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Tho? frigates cruize all weathers ? 
Yet by Leonidas * you're told, 
That now—inſtead of Spaniſh gold, 
We're paid in tar and feathers ! 


VI. 


My Gr arrTon feels his country's wrong, 
He'll ſhine the people's darling long, 
And ſave. the commonweal:: 
DaxTMoUTH with WESTLEY ſneaks to church, 
He leaves wiſe Po WN ALL in the lurch, 
To filch the privy ſeal. 


VII. 


Your venal Peers addreſs and vote, 

The Commons echo every note, 
Yet talk of Public Good : 

That Stall-fed Bench (a truſty corps) 

Since you have no red hats in ſtore, - 
Wou'd dye their lawn in blood. 

VIII. 
Tho? MED for all forvile Jobs, 
To cringe—betray---or ſcreen Nabobs, 


Fon f ee 


1 Mr, Glover, Mr. Secretary Pownall. 


1 
And ſerve each dirty turn: 
Yet (Junivs? ſatire 1s ſo juſt) 
* That even treach'ry cannot truſt,” . 
Your ſawney WEDDERBURNE, 


IX. 


Our gracious Sov'reign (ere too late) 
Muſt call the man who ſav'd the ſtate, 
To end his-ſhameful quarrel: 
No more will pipe Sir G1BBy's whiſtle, 
For CHaTHam's hand will crop the thiſtle, 
And plant the Court with laurel. 


A CONGRATULATORY ODE, ADDRESSED re 
LORD NORTH. 

| BY THE SAME. 
Seriberis Vario fortis, & hoſtium 
Victor, Mæonii carminis alite, 


Quam rem cumque fercx navibus, aut equis 
Miles, te duce, geſſerit. . Ho R. 


I. 
SAM JOHNSON in the true ſublime 
Shall chaunt your Acts another time, 
Vour wiſdom in taxation! 
Though Boſton ſtill (without remorſe) 


Would burn your ſhips and ſtarve your horſe, | 
She'd kiſs your Proclamation. 1 


_ 
II. 


Our power ſupreme ſhall Vankies own, 
Since Jacobites preſent the Throne 
With both their lives and riches : 
To raiſe recruits the Highlands join, 
And Birmingham will furniſh coin 
To buy them velvet breeches “. 


. 


My trembling muſe can ne'er aſpire 
To tune an ode with Whitehead's fire, 
Or fing theſe glorious days: 
Beſides — your ears, my Lord, are nice, 
They ſhrink from flattery in a trice, 
And ſcarce bear modeſt praiſe. 


IV. 


Elſe ſhould 1 hail this lucky hour 
Lo dangerous SayRe's ſafe in the Tower 
E hritain ſhall Pzans ſing ! 
A meal-tub plot young Oates ſhall prove, 
Since Kate Macaulay baſely trove 
To t raviſh George our King! 


— — = 


V. 


* Sir George Warren is already honoured with the cloath- 
ing contract to reward his Mancheſter friends; and Mr. 
Bolton, of Birmingham, has obtained a patent for coining. 
1 Mr. Richardſon; (the evidence againſt Sayie, and 

„ there» 
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Can I deſcribe th? Atlantic ſea, 
Green as a leek with India's tea, 
Dire cauſe of civil rage ! 
The duſt and ſweat on Putnam's brow, 
Who in the battle equals Howe, 
But kneels to $ Madam Gage. 


Vi” 


Enough for me, if I rehearſe 


Some Whiggiſh maxim in my verſe, 
And prove my patriot zeal : 
I've no fond with to loſe an ear 
(Or gain a penſion like Shebbeare) 
Tho' the King's touch might heal. 


OcToBER 273 1775. 
ODE, 
therefore the Titus Oates of the Court) will produce un- 


doubted evidence to prove this extraordinary fact.— The 
Lord Mayor eleQ encouraged his ſiſter to this atrocicus at- 


_ tempt, unparalleled even in her own hiftory,---Mr, Wilkes 


is alſo ſtrongly ſuſpected. 

& To prevent malignant eonſtructions, the author thinks 
bimſelf bound in honour to declare, that by Madam Gage he 
means Mrs, Gage, and not the General. At the ſame time 
he candidly owns a compliment was deſigned to the gallant 
old wood cutter, for his ſingular politeneſs to that lady. 
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ADDRESSED TO THE EARL OF DART- 
MOUTH, 


ODE, 


BY THE TA IK: Fo 


Nondum ſubaQta ferre jagum valet 
Cervice; nondum munia comparis 


FEquare, nec tauri ruentis 


In venerem tolerare pondus. 
Hos, Ode 5, Lib. II. 


| MY 


My Lord, your filley's hardly broke, 

She kicks and winces at the yoke, 

Nor will ſubmit to draw: ho 
With too much ſpirit for a hack, | 
Tho' King, Lords, Commons, gall her back, 


And bridle her with law. 


II 


By youth and freedom fir'd. the roves, 

The boundleſs wood and field ſhe loves, 
Nor heeds the herdſman's whiſtle : 

With wanton colts ſhe wildly ſtrays, 

But drives your braying aſs to graze 
On Nova Scotia s thiſtle, 
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Don't rob the orchard (tho? you've power) 
The Boſton apples yet are ſour, 
And apt to purge and gripe : 
The loyal Vankies for your uſe, 
Would give and grant the genial juice, 
You'd ſteal the fruit—unripe. 


IV. 


The ſaints, alas! have waxen ftrong ! 

In vain your prayers and godly ſong, 
To quell the rebel rout ! | 

Within his lines ſkulks valiant Gage, 

Like Yorick's ſtarling in the cage, 
He cries, I can't get out. 

Why will the Cabinet always blunder, 

Dull Leadenhall you ſtill may plunder, 
And ne'er can want Torten ens; ; 

Seapoys and Nabobs can't reſiſt, 

A vote will pay the Civil Liſt, 

And + Bogs will furniſh penſions, 


3 


But ſtubborn Yankies let alone, 32 55 


+ 8 hurl defiance at the throne, 
And 


+ Ireland, 
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And all your ſchemes unſettle: 

To mark your AcT with more diſgrace, 

They fling their tea-pots in your face, 
And ſcald you with the kettle, 


CONGRATULATORY ODY, 


ADDRESSED TO LORD GEORGE GERMAINE. 


BY THE SAME. 


My Lord, I hail your ſpotleſs fame; 

A Civil Poſt, and change of name, 
Have waſh'd away all fin : 

The German ſlough no more prevails, 

For ſerpent like, you've caſt your ſcales, 
And ſhine in a new-ſhin. 


Tho? fallen 40107 ſplendid ſtation, 
You both furprize and pleaſe the nation, 


Your zeal they ſtill applaud : 
Sentenc'd no more to' blaze in arms, 


As an old trull with tarniſh'd charms, 
You turn a uſeful Bawd ! | 


Wed in a Prise Spcrathe: K. 
Vouth's fervid paſſions train'd to cool, 
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And virtue's lore endear ; 
He bid you ne'er fight face to face, 
But mark the foe with mere diſgrace, 
By charging in the rear, 


Gmain, in combats often try'd, 
Britannia's troops in triumph guide, 
War's glorious art improving ! 


Bend Rebel Vankies to our will, 


Diſplay again your martial ſkill, 
And conquer without moving ! 


Your Smiths, and Cuninghams review, 


All honourable men, and true; 
Staunch as intrepid Barre ! 
Your great exploits briſk Ned will boaſt, 
Make him official Penny Poſt, 
He'll tattle, fetch and carry. 


Your Levees grac'd by heroes now, 


Their Major“ Sturgeon ſtrives to bow, 
Your ſplendour Philips ſees! 


The Scotch all puff you to a man, 


Mac-Gregor's + Chief preſents a $ Plan, 
With under-wood, and trees. 


Throw 
* Whoever Mr. Foote might have deſigned by this ludi- 
crous character, yet the candid reader may reſt aſſured, that 


neither General e nor Colonel Philips are alluded to. 


1 Colonel R 


& Lord George complained that a plan was ſent over of 
the 


E 


„ 
Throw out a lure for Ferdinand ! 
Inveſt him with ſupreme command, 
At Boſton fix his ſtation ; 
Then Zanga like (right well 1 1 
You'll gratify revenge and ſpleen, 
And end him by || Starvation. 


Or claim your rank—degrade Tom Gage, 
A windmill now can't check your rage, 
Or freeze your generous blood ; 
Lead forth the horſe to Roxburg town, 
And drive full gallop to renown, 
Except you meet a wood. | 


Cou'd you keen Junius? thoughts refine, 


Whoſe dangerous ſhafts, like lightning ſhine, 


And pierce whom-e'er they hit; 
We all may think you---juſt as ſtout, 
Your treachery too we never doubt, 

We only doubt your Wit? 


The FIR of Minden' s wound is 0'er, 
You've got Court- -plaiſter for that t fore, 


; And 
the battle of Minden, in which the impery'ous wood that 
obſtructed the march of the cavalry was omitted.---The name 


of the malicious engineer who drew it, I now forget. 


| Mr. Dunpas, Lord Advocate of Scotland invenit & 
ſculpfit this harmonious and expreſſive word, which ſo juſtly 
and characteriſtically pourtrays both the features of his coun» 


try and countrymen, 
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And yet my Lord I'm thinking; 
Bold JonnsTone * ſome reward may claim, 
His powder ſav'd your tainted fame, 
Jaſt on the point of ſtinking. 


b ON SOME LATE PUBLICATIONS, 


:  CURSD be the pen by faction ſway'd, 
f | The tool of blind invective made, 
= | The foe to virtuous fame, 

That dares amongſt the mean and baſe, 
With more than German rancour place 
Much injur'd Sa cRvILLEB's name. 


EN 


| When half America was loſt, 

And timid DAR TMO UTE left his poſt, 
He took the dang'rous lead; 

To vindicate inſulted laws, 

And hazard in his country's cauſe, 
His fortunes and his head. 


————— — 


With affluence bleſt, and bleſt with friends, 
Connected for no ſelfiſh ends, 
_ His happineſs was home; 
4 He knew the joys of private life, 
= - He lov'd his children and his wife, 


Nor wiſh'd abroad to roam, 
Already 


9 Allodes to the duel between Lord Sackville and Go- 
vernor Johaſtone, Dec. 17, 1770. 1 
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Already toſs'd on boiſt'rous ſeas, 
His object was domeſtic eaſe ; . 
Not all the ſmiles of court, N 
Not all that laviſh princes give, 
Or greedy favourites receive, 
Could tempt him out of port. 
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But, by the will of adverſe fate, 
When foul rebellion ſhook the ſtate, - 
And poiſon'd half the realm; 
No luke-warm prudence cou'd controul 
The patriot ſpirit of his ſoul ; 
He boldly graſp'd the helm. 
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W 


cha 


— 


He only heard his country's call, 

Eaſe, comfort, quiet, ſafety, all 
That wiſdom's thought to teach, 

Submitted to the vaſt defire 

To keep the empire ſtill entire, 

Or periſh in the breach. 
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AN ODE OF CONDOLENCE, 


ADDRESSED TO LORD E ME. 


By the Author of the Congratulatory Ode. 
(See page 10g.) | 


My Lord, you're hurt by fooliſh praiſe ; 
At yon vile ſycophants dull lays, 
Indignant bluſhes riſe !. 
They add ſuperfluous diſgrace ; 
— Your friend with honey daubs your face, 
To drive away the flies! 


Did FER DIN AN DO ever mutter, 

6 You robb'd your babes of bread and butter,” 
Or lov'd domeſtic ſtrife! 

=— Sacred you keep the marriage tie, 

And never caſt a wanton eye 
On female — but your wife. 


DART MOTR, *tis true, had left his poſt; 
Ere all America was loſt, 

He call'd for your aſſiſtance; 
Your character the ſaint ſurpriſes, 


For higher ſtill your courage riſes, 


As danger's at a diſtance! 
| But 


I 


But fince your Lordſhip's at the helm, 

You'd ſcarcely ſave both King and Realm, 
Were Rebels on the borders ! 

RI cHMON D and SHELBURNE muſt knock under, 


The miniſtry may ſafely blunder, 
You'll ſolve diſcordant orders. 


One truth, at laſt, our ſtateſmen feel, 

That rebel Vankies ſcorn to knee], 
To this or t'other Lord; 

DazxTMoUTH ſings penitential pſalms, 

G- RME reſumes his Minden qualms, 
And drops his wooden ſword. 


Early in Bxac's * your courage ſhone, 

And Fontenoy firſt made you known ; 
———-Expos'd your timid heart; 

You dar'd the field, and honour died; 

Callous to ſhame—you roſe in pride, 
To play a traitor's part. 


In twenty odes your acts I'll ſing, 
How you traduc'd the fame of Byng, 


— Be- 


* His Lordſhip was then Lieutenant · Colonel to Brag's 
Regiment, 5 
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The laurel wither'd on your head, 


The German tongue your deeds ſhall tell, 


[ 226 Þ 
—getray'd your high command: 
You pleaded Clergy to the crime, 
Yet ſtill the Muſe with cauſtic rhime, 
Shall burn your trembling hand ! 


We'll wreathe the olive in its ſtead: 
And when you're mixt with duſt, 
Your tomb ſhall boaſt a ſecret ſpell, 


— Yon Aſpin form your buſt ! 
December 5, 1775. 
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ADDRESSED TO LORD - G E, on 
HIS APPROACHING DISSOLUTION. 


BY THE 8A 1 Ev 


1. 


My Lord, to celebrate your praiſe, 
Your periſhable fame to raiſe, 
And brighten 8 's name: 
My flowing numbers wildly rear, 
Shall ſpeak your merit—now compleat ! 
Refiſting 2 more than ſhame, 


II. 


| [ 117 |] 
II. 


Alas! how callous to this wound, ; 

No ſpark of honour to be found, 
Within your cancred heart: 

Yet ſtill to keep your nauſeous breath, 

Survive a ſentence worſe than death, 
Out-plays a traitor's part ! 


III, 


Yes! Hiſtory's remoteſt page, 
To Britons with indignant rage, 

Shall make your fame revive: 
When you diſſolve in crumbling duſt, 
And moulded clay ſhall form your buſt, 

Then $---LLE's name ſhall live! 


IV. 


Your victories ſhall marble grace, 

Your German trophies we ſhall trace, 
Diſplay'd o'er Minden's plain: 

While Fame revers'd *, her trumpet ſounds, 

Reclining honour counts her wounds, 


Departing in diſdain, 


The fagacious reader will eafily diſcover, that the poſi- 
tion of fame alludes to Hudibras' $ * of that double 
. pe 
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A ſolid, ſenſeleſs form ingrate, 
In attitude of ſervile ſtate, 
Shall your perfections ſnow: 


Briſk NR D your proweſs ſhall relate, 


And CumBERLAND ſhall mourn your fate, 
THAT MONUMENT OF WOE: 


EK P  & . 


LoRkbD Bur E, his ambition and wiſdom, to ſhew, 
Reſign' d the green ribbon, and put on the blue. 


To two ſtrings already, the Peer s been pre- 


ferr? d. 


Odd numbers are lucky---pray give him a third, 


E „„ „G M. 


ADDRESSED TO,THE GENIUS OF SCOTLAND. 


W BEEP Scotia weep, and thy hard fate deplore, 
Since dire rebellion quits thy ſmiling ſhore ; 
Around her ſtandard, ſtubborn Yankies fight, 
And rob North Britons of their ancient right: 
Who in full chorus lift their voice and ſing, 

% Scotchmen alone Houle icht againſt their 


King.“ 
scoren 


11 


SCOTCH LOYALTY, ALWAYS THE SAME, 
AN EPIGRAM. 


SCOTCHMEN are virtual rebels theirown way, 
They ſhun the Court, but in the camp betray ; 
Of force and fraud, vile Sawney bears the ſeed, 
The down and prickles of his nation's weed. 


THE BIRTH DAT 

RounD —— chair, in triple rows, 
The Courtiers ſtood to gaze, 

And every tongue in flatt'ry dipt, 
Bedaub'd him o'er with praiſe. 


I pray you friend, ſays ſurly Joan, 
Who ſtood behind the chair, 

Do, ope that window, and let out 
This d- d corrupted air. 


A MONODY IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


URG'D to come down, and preſs*d to lay, 


How ſhall I while flow time away ? 
From 
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From l' Ennui how defend me ? 
Oh! TowxsREN D, could my hand like thine, 
Command the comic pencil's line, 

Von groups would well befriend me. 
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That gift denied, perhaps the muſe 
Her pleaſing aid may not refuſe, 
But tune ful notes e 3 EE: 
And now ſhe mourns o'er Hans'ry?'s duſt, 
May theſe revering fingers truſt, 
To touch his broken lyre. 
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Then ſtrike the chord, for Sawbridge ſpeaks, 

And, reaſon's foe, crude motion makes | 
From mental indigeſtion 

Yet here the babbler's craft is ſhown, 

Who *ſcapes by rifing ere *tis Known, 
The damning roar for queſtion. 


— 


T—y, ſtern ſcowling, cannot bear 
That worthleſs heads ſhould honours wear, 
But under foot would trample ; 
And who his patriot word will doubt, 
That recolle&s he turn'd one out 
A fit and great example. 


What tho? away thy audience run, 
ADa1ls proceed, that boar begun, 
Meduſa 


E 
Meduſa could not ftill *em ; 
For when you're up, if guts complain, 
The long hour comes to eaſe their pain, 
To empty or to fill em. 


Ah CHARLESsI Would ſome bleſt power divide, 
Thy ſelf from thee, that hand might guide 
The helm and rule the nation; 
But now thy whole's ſo ill combin'd, 
We praiſe the tongue, and give the wind 
Our ſcorn and execration. | 


When Burke his thunder hurl'd around, 
The trembling ſtring refus'd to ſound, 
Th? admiring nine careſs'd him: 
And whilſt he heaven and earth defied, 
Smil'd on the mighty madman's pride, 
Convinc'd the God poſſeſt him. 


Like as the kind attendant ſhower, 
Ordain'd to check the lightning's power, 
Secures the world from burning ; 
So DunninGs, that diſguſting form, 
And voice is ſent to ſtay the ſtorm 
Of dang'rous parts and learning. 
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Wit, malice, cunning, knowledge, ſenſe, 
Together braze with impudence 
| From 


L 122] 
From fam'd Hibernian quarry; 
Sharp ſet this weapon will be fit 
To arm a SHELBURNE, ſtab a Pir r, 


- In ſhort—will be a Bars e', | 
1 Peace to the reſt ; for faction now 
* To ſhield her ſons, with poppied brow, 
N Bids Hartley ſtand before me; 


= 


Goddeſs the potent charm I own, 
Sleep lulls the houſe, the muſe is flown, 
And dullneſs creeps all o' er me. 
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FROM ST, STEPHEN*S CHAPEL, xov. 21. 
AN: E. 


| ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE MONODY- 


O Bazy! whene'er you rhime again, 
In blacker tints pray dip your pen, 
The muſe's aid implore; | 
Perchance a-tragic muſe may ſtoop 
To ſing of that heroic groupe, 
On t' other fide the floor. 


And yet to raiſe their laurels higher, 
Aſks not the chord of your dull lyre, 


Touch'd 


T 123 7] 
Touch'd by the quill of gooſe ; 

But ſuch a cord as oft you ſee 

On Hounſlow's plain ſwung o. o'er a tree, 
And ending in a nooſe. 


Tho! none (like TwWI r oRHER) filch a . 
With pirates or with thieves converſe, 
Nor cut a ſingle throat; 
To rob three millions at a time, 
Or butcher thouſands is no crime; 
Hence are our fleets afloat. 
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With ev'ry brute of Noah's ark, 

Legions of human brutes embark, 
Vot'ries to ſword and fire: 

May half, like S- CRV LL E prove alert, 

Like Co- NW— I t'other half deſert ! 

From conſcience— not for hire. 
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Voung bees forſake their native hive, 
By travel—and by toils they thrive, 

| With eaſe and plenty dwell ; 
Say, when the parent-ſwarm hath flown, 
Tho? rich in honey of their own, 

To plunder ev'ry cell ? 
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That this be juſt—hear yon Sc——h gang; 


Here GIB BT's“ and Dux pD—s's + twang, 
5 | | The 


* — —-— 


c | 2 Sir GiIX R- 1 
＋ Jud. Adv. of Scot -- d. 
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The genius of ftarvation ! 
«© The faulchion's edge—the cannon's thunder, 
Shall make America knock-under, 
Or ruin either nation.“ 


Sawney t bring up your corps of blacks, 

Set oliv'd Indians on their backs, 

The Ruſs beat out their brains! 

The Switzer too ſhall leave his Alps, 

With Briton's deal for Pritiſh vr = 
The only trade remains! 


ELI s $ come next thou boar of boars, | 

The oldeſt boar within theſe doors; = 
Yet In—s ||, *tis agreed, TITLE | 

| | The boar fam'd Meleager flew, 

Was a poor harmleſs boar to you, 

f Of Caledonia's breed. 12 


TüuRI— approach with rugged Dicx +, 
Both ſly and ſaucy as Old Nick, 
Avow your Bedford-creed : 
So void of ſenſe—ſo damn'd audacious, 
Hotter than that of Athanaſius : 
A direful one indeed! 195 
1 | | Next 
1 Al xx -R WE DD ER: i 
4 Right Hon. W- EL t---8, 
Late memb- - for ner. 


* Attor------ Gen- J. 
t Rien -v Rie- v, Pay-----r Gen. 


[ 2x 1 

| Next for a Nap—behind the clock, 

E While STANL—Y and the Sur—y Cock *! 
| Upon their legs appear. 

Then pauſe awhile, my dear Sir Gztr +, 
And ere you make me run away, | 
This for your Maſter's ear: 


« Boreas f, whoſe bloated bluMring jowl, 
« Can urge the ſtorm, or can controul, 
«© Keep not ſo bold a fail! 
There's ſcarce a man will ſtand the deck; 
| © The veſlel lies a perfect wreck ; 
5+ She'll founder in the pale! 


THE RETREAT OF THE TEN THOUSAND} 


A CONSOLATORY ODE, 


ADDRESSED TO LORD G. G BY THE AUTHOR 


OF LORD CH M's PROPHECY, 


Quid bellicoſus Cantaber, et Seythes 

Herpine Quinti, Cogitet Adria 
Diviſus objecto, remittas 

Quærere. Hon. 


CoURAGE, my Lord--tho? Hows is fled, 
Don't. look ſo en hang your head 
Vor. II. 5 G Like 
* Col. Onsr---, 
+ Sir Ga Coo---R, Lord ——— 
1 L-- d N.—n. | 


Like Nunc'mar at Hin-doſ-tan : 
Th' Atlantic ſea is no bad ſcreen, 
And that (you know) fill flows between 
Pall-Mall—and Rebel Boſton. 


For want of Rhode-iſle hogs and beeves, 
The troops Role off, like valiant thieves; | 
To look for better quarters ; 
And ſpite of what your Gazette tells, 
The Yankies fiſh in ponds and wells“ 
For cannon balls and mortars. 
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Your horſes too were left behind, 
—Starv'd—and unſound in limb and wind, 

| *Tis no great loſs they're taken : 
Such fteeds at Minden had you got, 
Tho? Granpy ſpurr'd—they cou'dn't trot, 
This would have ſav'd your bacon. ._ 


Chaunting of pſalms the victors come, 
Beating Te Deum on the drum, 
And dancing to the fife : 

The Yankey now no more afraid, 
May + tarry with the timid maid, 
Or kiſs his faithful wife. 

| J hope 
Lord MANSFIELD and Sawney WzDDERBURNE both 
agree in opinion, that the fiſhery-bill was only deſigned to 
prevent their fiſhing in the open ſeas; any thing in the pro- 


hibitory bill to the contrary notwithſtanding. 


Þ= This word i is thus explained by a traveller: ce at theit 
5 uſual 


Ope 
both 
ed to 
pro· 


theit 
uſual 
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{ hope your army found ſome means 
To ſave your fine theatric ſcenes 
From being maul'd—and pepper'd ; 
As Nova Scotia, in that caſe, 
May ſee B-RG—xE reſume his place, 
And act the $ gentle ſhepherd ! 


The General now his ware unpacks, 
Sir GREY and F=-RDYCE may go ſnacks, 


Without 


uſual time the old couple retire to bed, leaving the young 
ones to ſettle matters as they can, who having ſat up as long 


15 they think proper, get into bed together alſo, but without 
pulling off their under garment, in order to prevent ſcandal, 


| If the parties agree, it is all very well; the banns are pub. 


liked, and they are married without delay.“ 
Banbury's Travels through N. America. 
|} The maid of the Oaks, and the ſiege of Boſton (as Mr. 


B- GN E ſeemed diſſatisfied with the real one) both done 
by the ſame author, were frequently repreſented. This ce- 


lebrated trolling company of Comedians have quitted Boſton, 
and intend exhibiting for the ſummer ſeaſon at Halifax. 
—According to private letters received by Lord S—nn-=ex 
(of which the Gazette takes no notice) the roof of the meet= 
ing-houſe (converted into a theatre by expreſs orders of a 
council of war) was deftroyed by the ſhells, and the ward- 
robe and curtain were conſiderably damaged, 

Pari and Roc ER. 

Goods of all ſorts have been conſigned to the general, 
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| | [ 128 + 
Without committing treaſon. 
If Lee will dance a loyal jig, 
He'll get a ſogar plumb—or fig, 
And taſte a Treas'ry raiſin. 


There let the truſty Heſſians ſteer, 
The rifle-men will quake thro” fear, 
And Yaugars ſhoot them dead, 
—Heiſter has finger'd H=rv---y's * gold ; 
But *cill the wind is fair, --he's told) 
To vomit at Spithead, 


Away the dear bought cut-throats go 
To fight a wind-mill (your old foe) 
Yet hear one ſerious truth : 
Without much ſorrow we ſhall read 
How + Sclatzen—Knotzen, Blatzchun bleed, 
__ — Unleſs we break a tot.. 


But friends demand the plaintive lay, 
With whom I paſs'd youth's joyous day, 
And 


by the diſpenſing: power of admiralty and treaſury licences; 
and (it is ſaid) that Lord Howe has obtained a patent forthe 
commiſſioners to hold an annual fair each fall, and to (ell 
peace, groceries, and haberdaſhery, to all the Americans 
who will ſubmit and lay down their arms, 
General H- vv prevailed on him to ſail, without 
the ſecond divifion, by giving him a doſe of aurum putabile 
8 
+ The names of officers in the Brunſwic guards. 
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And felt a ſoldier's pride; 

His wit and virtues could I ſpeak ! 

|  figh'd, and tears bedew'd my cheek 

When ABERCROMBY died. 
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To Conway tune no venal lyre, 

Revere the genuine Patriot's fire, 
(Such whigs are out of date:) 

He loves his country—loves her laws; 

For her alone his ſword he draws, 

—'The ſoldier of the ſtate, 
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Germans will ſtand th' electric ſhock, 
If you provide ſour-crout and hock, 
Or elſe you'll meet reproaches : 
With harden'd hearts, and hopes elate, 
May they, like Pharoah, fink in ſtate, 
All coffin'd in their 5 coaches. 
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Did you the glorious treaty ſign? 
Who but G- RM NE could e'er divine, 
. 83 Of 


ell f Theſe lineal deſcendants of Hengiſt, have laid in a large 
_ lock of old hock, and refuſed (tho* tranſports are farce) to 
fail without their coaches, as they have ſome thoughts of ſet- 
tling in America. Lord MansF1tr p ſays, their claims by 
hereditary right are unqueſtionable. The argument ſtands 
thus;--- England being the mother country, Heſſe is the 
grandmother; as the Engliſh (I appeal to Mr, Macr gu- 
$0N) can _— be conſidered as coloniſed Heſſians. | 


3 
Of algebraic head, 
That as nine taylors make a man, 
Three wounded Heſſians (on that plan) 
Are equal to one & dead ? 


id || ISRAEL ſhook his new- ground ſpear, 
And Tankey * GBORNGE hung on the rear, 
While + Gzanr, with fear and ſhame, 
His knapſack ſtuff'd with f Highland oats, 
Brave Howe and HoTsPur call'd the boats, 
Tou Gacs could do the ſame, 


Is this the way, moſt valorous Lord, 

To deſtine rebels to the cord.“ 

Or conquer at Quebec? 

In ſpite of every & witty boaſt, 

Hows ſwings along a barren coaſt, 
—He cou'd n't ſave his neck! 


Theſe 


58 By the Heffian treaty, three wounded men ſhall b: 


reckoned as one killed, and paid for accordingly.” 
See the Parliamentary Regiſter, 
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_ || Isnamzr PuTNnan. 
* Grokcy WASHING TON, 
+ General GRAN T. } Vincit Amor patriz. 
Y In one of General Howz's letters, his excellency makes 
a deſperate attempt to be witty ;---but neck-or-nothing ſcems 
to be his military maxim for wit as well as war. The 
rebels, .(ſays 385 are hors du danger, if their necks are a 
ſafe as mine,” viz. Boſton Neck,---But as this is his firſt 
bon-mot, perhaps he will improve in the courſe of the cam- 


Paign. . 


1 


"Theſe glorious triumphs you may tell, = | 
No doubt they'll have a magic ſpell, $ 
And make Squire Boobies willing 
To-grant ſupplies at every check, 
—Give them the plunder of a * wreck, 
They'll vote another ſhilling. 


Unfit to wield the martial blade, 
You choſe the ſtate aſſaſſin's trade, 
Your country to undo: 
—As copper, tho' no warlike mettle, 
Can poiſon the domeſtic kettle, 
And ſo reſembles you. 
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Mr. Buzxz's humane bill was thrown out by the 
country gentlemen (thoſe great ſupporters of the American 


war) who were determined to preſerve their tenants rights 
to all deo-dands, a 


7 


1 
OM IAH: an OD E. 
ADDRESSED TO CHARLOTTE HAYES, 
BY THE SAME, 


O Venus, regina, Cnidi Paphique, 
Sperne dilectam Cypron, et vocantis 
Thure te multo Glycere decoram 
Transfer in ædem. «6 
i | Hos. Lib, I. Ode 30. 


Or ſtateſmens wiles I ſcorn to ſing; 
Who flatter or betray the king 
Can ſcarce deſerve my praiſe. 

O Venus, thy own bard inſpire, 


In pleaſing notes to wake the lyre 


For buxom' CHARLOTTE HAVEs. 


Nor let Parnaſſian maids be coy, 
My ſtrain is chaſte (though tun'd to joy) 
You oft obey my ſummons : 


Though CHarLoTTE's girls yield for hire, 


Tis through ambition they aſpire 
To act —like lords and commons! 


Her ſprightly fair ones laugh and ſing; 
Beſtow love's ſweets, without the ſting, 
Since 


E 
Since by a lucky ſtroke, 
(Arslᷣ—x will vouch it—if awake) 
Sage H— xX — v, like th' Athenian rake, 


Hath MERC 'R T's ſtatutes 1 broke. 


O CHarLOTTE! I've a glorious theme, 


You may get money by my ſcheme, 
Ev'n from the MacARONIES: 
—Gallini's fops, who trip at balls, 
Shall breaſt the cold air (wrapt in ſhawls) 
$ Aftride their little ponies, 


Collect your veſtals in a throng, 

Then in proceſſion glide along 

To Jenny TwWirchEA's dome: 
—With ſugar'd kiſſes glue his lips, 

And make him ſend out—patriot P— PSI 


To waft Omian home. | 
| Gs « Sweet 


I The Athenians had ſtatues of Mercury at the doors of 
their houſes, made of ſtones of a cubical form, which were 
mutilated and broken in one night by Alcibiades, and his 
companions The reſemblance between him and Mr, 
H. -N, and the reaſon why the reſpectable name of the 
L-.-d Ch---c--er is introduced, are points of an arduous and 
delicate nature, Every reader will form his « own 3 
on them. 
§ The faſhionable mode of paying viſits: 


The preſent L-rd M- i 6R-vE,---Some your ago he 
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8 weet Emily, with auburn treſſes, 
Will coax him by her ſoft careſſes, 
And Charlotte win the day; 
—O1d Jemmy's goatiſh eyes will twinkle ; 
Luft play bo-peep from every wrinkle ; 
— But firſt bribe madam Ray. 


Round Om1” queen and virgins gaze, a 


— Whilſt he with ST—-L—rY's grace diſplays 
His ſplendid * arms and dreſs ; 

Then ſhews the ſteel which bore his weight, 

For P- LII—- R taught him to ſkate +, 


But Mon to play at Cheſs, 

Around 
bers to impeach Lord M-NSTIE ID; --during a ſix 
weeks cruize, he carefully ſtudied Blackſtone's Commenta- 
ries, and Purn's Juſtice of Peace, and undertook to prove in 


the Houſe of Commons, that the chief juſtice was a meer 


ignoramus, both in law and navigation, Lord M-r6-yz 
bas fince Joſt his patriotiſm and popularity in the coal pits of 
Newcaflle.---He is at preſent in the ſervice of Lord S-Nnn- 
w-cn, and expects ſoon to be employed in the Dock-yards, 
His daring voyage to the North Pole (lately publiſhed) is full 
of wonderful diſcoveries ! 

* Omiah has been preſented with a rich ſuit of armour, 
to enable him to conquer Otaheite, He 1s to hold it by 
charter fiom the Crown, and has promiſed to acknowledge 
the right of taxation, and the e of the Britiſh par- 
liament. 

+ It is ſaid that Dr. S---L-»-D---R was bighly offended, 
as this part of Omiah's education was not entruſted to him, 
The Doctor being a Swedes was early initiated in the art of 

ſkating, 


„ 
I 
Around him hangs each faithful wife + ; 
He flouriſhes his fork and knife, 

And ſtrokes his well-fed dogs: 
Talks of the court, and London pride! 
Where Ladies fit (but never ſtride) 

On monſtrous prancing hogs 1 


Pantheon, dom'd, $ he rears his hut 
In figure like a cocoa nut, 


By 


ſkating, and claimed this ſlippery poſt as his right: I can» 
not omit mentioning an anecdote, which evinces Omiah's 
affection and gratitude to all his preceptors. Commodore 
P.--LL1---SER was appointed lieutenant general of marines, 
entirely through Omiah's intereſt with Lord S--=NnD w---c nz 
his Lordſhip had fom2 thoughts of doing juſtice to Lord 
Howe's rank and merit; but Omiah's tears and intreaties at 


1.ſt prevailed! 
+ Polygamy is allowed; and the ſentence of the eccleſi- 


aſtical court is final and decifive at Otaheite, 


4 As the whole language of an Otaheitan does not ex- 


ceed a thouſand words, he is extremely at a loſs for terms to 
expreſs the new ideas he has acquired, and objects he has 
ſeen in this country. As theſe ſouthern people have only 
three quadrupes, the dog, the rat, and the hog, he has no 
term of deſcribing a horſe, but by that of a great hog that 
carries people; or a cow, by that of a great hog that gives 


milk,” 
Annual Regiſter for 1774. 


8 G is a great admirer of the Pantheon, and hag 


| often declared his intention of Sos a Gmilar build; ng at 


Otas 
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„ 
By art his tutors teach him; 
—Deſcribes our kings of Corks and ſhips, 
But not a word about pilf*ring chips, 
—Leſt TwirenEx ſhould impeach him. 


Of wondrous fights, Om1an tells 
Of afſes—apes—and Sadlers Wells! 
And of our ſmooth ceſtinos ! 
How he admir'd a maſquerade, 
Was ſometime * prentice to the trade 
Of op'ras—and feſtinos! 


Capricious beauties—fond to change, 

Will cry, « ?tjg ſtrange, tis wondrous ſtran ge,” 
And hug their dear Oman! | 

Of B<pr—ov's + datcheſs then he'll rave, 


And promiſe if they'll croſs the wave, 


A Cahi—Mp—Ly,—or Goliah ! 
But 


Otaheite. -N. B. He Audies architecture under Sir W. 
Chambers. 

„ Similar to this, Ouian ate gsl ee himſelf when he 
was introduced to Lord Sandwich. He firſt pointed to the 
butler, and ſaid, “ he was king of the bottles,“ that Capt. 
Four neaux © was king of the ſhip,” but Lord Sandwich 
« was king of all the ſhips.” Genuine account of —— 
from the Annual Regiſter for 1774. 

+ Several members of the Royal Society have perſuaded 
Outan, that all the ladies in this country have new teeth 


{like her Grace) at the age of ſeventy.---He will not omit 
4 this 
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But as a bribe ev'n there prevails, 


CaarLorTE muſt ſend out ſtore of nails | 


To keep recruits in pay : 
—*Tis not apainſ the act to trade 
With Otaheite's beauteous maid ; 

Aſk if you will—Sir Gx EY 5! 


For them might hermits quit the cell, 
— They'll tempt the hero of Pall-mall 
To preſs your ſoft pavillions! 

— The coterie's experienc'd dame 
Will laugh to find the bold G- Ku- N 
Entrench'd—behind Cotillions ! . 


My Lord applauds Omian's ſkill, 
Cuts out departments at his will 

Such genius to employ ; 
—Reſigns an Iſle ||, and Boſton town, 
Joins Otaheite to the Crown, 

And makes OM1'---ViCERoY ! 


THE 


this flattering argument to induce his fair country women to 
make a voyage to England.---He was alſo told, that the amo» 


rous paſſions grew again with their teeth, 
t See Hawkſworth's voyage. 
§ Sir Grey Cooper. > 5 
I Sullivan's Iſland; key of Charles- town. Gazette. 
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THE FOLLOWING VERSES WERE INTENDED To HAvr 
BEEN SPOKEN AT THE MISCHIANZA, PHILADEL= 
PHIA, ADDRESSED TO GENERAL HOWE ON HIS LEAY- 
ING THE ARMY; BUT THE GENERAL WOULD NOT 

| PERMIT THEM TO BE SPOKEN». 


D OWN from the ſtarry threſhold of Jove's court 
A meſſenger I come, to grace your ſport, 


And at your feet th' immortal wreath I lay, 


From chiefs of old renown, who bid me ſay, 
Like you, they once aſpir'd to pleaſe the fair 
With all the ſportive images of war, 

Round Arthur's board, when chivalry was young 
In juſts and tilts their manly nerves they ſtrung, 
Scorning to waſte the intervals of peace 


In ſordid riot, or inglorious eaſe : 
Martial and bold their exerciſes were, 


Though Gothic, grand; tho? feſtive, yet ſevere, 


Deſign'd to fire the breaſt to deeds of worth, 
And call the impatient ſoul of glory forth. 
Thus train'd to virtue, when the trumpets ſound, 
And red croſs, ſtreaming, led to holy ground, 
Or violated rights, and Freedom's call, 

Bade them chaſtiſe the perfidy of Gaul, 

Each lover, mindful of his plighted vow, 


A hero roſe, inflam'd with patriot glow z ; 


The cauſe of beauty his peculiar care, 


His motto ſtill,“ The wx deſerve the aw.” 
AIR, 
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AIR, IN ARTAXERXES. 


The ſoldier, tir'd of war's alarms, + 

Exults to feaſt on beauty's charms, 
And drops the ſpear and ſhield ; 

But if the brazen trumpet ſound, 

He burns with conqueſt to be crown'd, 

And dares again the field,” 


Oh! be the example copied in each heart, 
Let modern Britons act the ancient part, 

And you, great Sir, theſe parting rites receive, 
Which, bath'd in tears, your hardy veterans give; 
Veterans approv'd, who never knew to yield, 
When Howe and Glory led them to the field. 

To other ſcenes your country's ſacred cauſe 
Now calls you hence, the champion of her laws. 
Your veterans, to your brave ſucceſſor true, 
By honouring him, will ſeek to honour you, 
And ye, bright nymphs, who grace this hallow'q 
ground, | | 

In all the blooming pride of beauty crown'd, 
Still ſtrive to ſooth the hero's generous toils 
With what he deems his beſt reward, your ſmiles, 


ODE, 


| 


— 
n 
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re 
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ADDRESSED TO GENERAL LEE, WRITTEN IN 
SEPTEMBER, 1776, 


BY THE SAM RE. 
Infecit æquor ſanguine punico. Hor, 


To Lex I tune the heart-felt lays, 

The ſouthern beauties ſing his praiſe, 
Joy fluſhes every charm : 

No more the throbbing matron fears, 

No more the ſoft-ey'd virgin's tears, 
Flow at each dire alarm, 


Midſt chiefs and ſages nobly plac'd, 
By Freedom's hand with laurels grac'd, 
» TrmoLEon-like aſpire ; | 
Thy genius may their councils ſtamp 
'The dulleſt peaſant in the camp, 

Thy ſpirit lend a fire 


Yankies (tho? cowards) ply their guns, 
And not a inan the combat ſhuns a 
; For 

* This generous Greek conſented to the death of his bro- 
thers, who had treacherouſly uſurped the government of Co- 
rinth.---He afterwards delivered Syracuſe from the tyranny 
of Dionyſius, and eſtabliſhed its freedom, Vid. PL uTARck. 

Timoleon glories in his brother's blood, AxzngIDE, 
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For Pa RK ER's ſmoke and racket ; 
At length the bold Sir PETER droops, 
Since vain his wiſh to float the troops 

With bladders, and cork-jacket, 


'Tis LEE who points the vengeful fire, 
Britannia's ſhatter'd ſhips retire, 
Yon boaſting hero flinches ; 
See in deſpair he drops his ſword ; 
For who could paſs th' inſidious ford 
Which ſwell'd to feet from inches? 


Negroes ſhall weep - (our good allies) 
And with their Dunmore ſympathiſe 
For all theſe ſad diſaſters: | 
They hop'd to dance round Charles-town flame, 
And purchaſe liberty with fame, 
By murdering of their maſters, 


Your + Britiſh knives ye Indians ſtain, 
Stab pregnant wives (to pleaſe G- —) a 
\ 88 And 


1 Gancite.. 
+ The Birmingham addreſſers have obtained a contract to 


ſupply the Indians with twenty thouſand ſcalping and ſtab- 
bing knives of a new conſtruction, invented by __ 35 
| lecretary to the Royal Academy. © l 
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1 
And ſlay each traitor's bab— by: 
= With bleeding © ſcalps ye biſhops come, 
(Whilſt mitred Os x beats the drum) 
To hang them in the Abbey. 


Our generals ſhew their martial ſkill; - 
They made a fight at Bunker's-hill ; 
From Boſton ſneak'd away; 

Our admirals too have gain'd renown 
By burning many a fiſhing town, 


Not in & Nantaſket Bay. Vl | 
When 


t Lord Dunmore only walts at New York till general 
Burgoyne croſſes the lakes, and delivers him the ſcalps of 
the "priſoners maſſacred at the Cedars,---A commiſſion has 
paſſed the Great Seal, empowering his lordſhip to receive 
them,---He is then to return home, and take his ſeat as one 
of the ſixteen peers; and will certainly receive the thanks 
of both houſes for his diſtinguiſhed conduct and bravery, in 
the ſervice of his king and country -The rebel ſcalps (hæc 
ſpolia opima) are to be conſecrated and hung up with great 
ſolemnity in Weſtminſter - abbey, on the zoth of January, 
The biſhop of Oſnaburgh has learnt to beat the drum, ia 
order to attend the reverend bench, and to officiate in the 
proceſſion with becoming grace and dignity. | 

Lord Holderneſſe modeftly intimated ſome apprehenſions, 
that his highoeſs's morals might be corrupted whilſt he re- 
mained under the tuition of a drummer of the guards,---The 
biſhop complained of this to the prince of Wales, and lord 
Holderneſſe was obliged to reſign, | 

$ © The commodore Bankes (in Nantaſket road) bore 


our 
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When S—xnDp—cn hangs in ſatire's chains, 
And S—cx—LLE's ghoſt haunts || Minden plain, 
When hiſtory has damn'd 'em: 
The muſe ſhall conſecrate thy name, 
And give LEE to immortal fame, 
With WasHinGTON and HAMPDEN. 


TO THE BDITOR 
BY THE SA M E. 


183 my friend General Burgoyne and 
his army have laid down their arms, yet 
they were invincible whilſt they held them in 
their hands-—This is: my conſolation—the 
campaign has not anſwered our expectations 
Ego & Rex meus are diſappointed—One army 
being priſoners at Boſton, and another army, 
mut up, in n are ou muſt be owned) 
rather 


our fire, and returned it with great ſpirit, till a ſhot pierced 
the upper works of his ſhip, when he immediately unmoor- 
ed, cut his cables, and got under ſail, with the whole fleet, 
conſiſting of eight ſhips, two ſnows, and one brig, In ſhort, 
the enemy were compelled once more to make a diſgraceful 
and precipitate retreat. - Boſton Gazette, 

And haunt the places where their honour died, Por. 
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rather unlucky accidents—But let it be conſi- 
dered that we have only fixty thouſand men in 
America, (Gen. Burgoyne and his army includ- 
ed.) Thirty or forty thouſand more may do 
great things, and perhaps reduce the rebels to 
unconditional ſubmiſſion. in five or fix cam- 
paigns. I took up the pen from a generous mo- 
tive; — to celebrate our ſuppoſed victories, to 
diſplay the glory of Old England, the extenſion 
of our commerce, the wiſdom of our miniſters, 
the magnanimity of our monarch, and the hap- 
pineſs of the people — As it is my ardent wiſh 
to raiſe the ſpirits of my deſponding country- 
men, I ftill think the publication of the fol- 
lowing chearful Ode (though a little mal-a-pro- 
pos at preſent as to fats) may prove a national 


O D E, 


A — —— rg —ů—ůůůů 
o 


n 
D E, 


WRITTEN IN DECEMBER, 1777. 


O 


on THE SUCCESS OF HIS s MAJESTY'S ARMS. 


Cuſtode rerum Ceſare, non furor, 
Civilis, aut vis exigit Otium ; "4 
Non ira, quæ procudit enſes, 
Et miſeras inimicat urbes, 
| Hor. L. 4. Ode 15, 


SING 10 Pzans, through the land, 
No more the yankey cowards ftand 

Who baſely meant t' enſlave us: 
We've flay'd their virgins—babes and wives, 
With tomahawks and ſcalping knives, 

* Which Gop and NaTukE gave us. 


Our bayonets have op'd their veins, 

The congreſs quaking in our chains 
Are deſtin'd to the cord; 

Vet ſtill they talk of rights and laws, 

And ſay they fell in freedom's cauſe 
Beneath a tyrant's ſword ! 


Traitors ring from every tongue, 
The king—the king—can do no wrong! 
N Theſe 


* Lord Suffolk's ſpeech, 
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Theſe knaves talk common ſenſe ! 
Array'd in terrors let him ſhine 
And imitate the wrath divine, 
— Tis in his own defence! 


„ Grac'd with all the power of words 
So known — ſo honour'd by the lords,“ 
Our Tully will harangue 'em: 
Ambitious 'Twitcher act Jack Ketch, 
And gratify his loyal letch, 
Both to impeach and hang 'em. 


Sam Johnſon rob'd in gown and band, 
With that fam'd pamphlet in his hand 
Which charm'd the Britiſh nation; 
Will tune his wit to gibe and ſcoff, 
And roar - (juſt as they're turned off) 
No tyranny—— Taxation,” 


Bold G—rm—e cries out © Who's afraid,” 
Then nobly draws his conquering blade, 
Yet ftain'd with Minden's ſlaughter 
Fe ſpares no rebel—live or dead, 
For lo, he ſmites of —7 Cuſhing's head, 
And flogs his wife and daughter, 


Franklin 


1 The ſevere puniſhment deſigned for this gentleman, and 
| his family, was probably owing to his lordſhip's having diſ- 


covered that Mr. Cuſhing had conceived an idea of being 
elected 


1 


Franklin ſhall Sawney's vengeance feel, 
And die by neither rope or ſteel, 

But take a daring flight ; 
To heaven he mounts in chains of wire 
To periſh by his $ ſtolen fire, 

 Ty'd to a paper-kite. 


| Clinton and Howe will form a nooſe 
By twiſting of their Cordon Rouge; 


- 
* 


— Theres 


elected king by the revolted colonies, I am indebted to my 


learned friend, Dr. Johnſon, for this anecdote, to which be 


alludes by ſaying, If their rights are inherent and unde- 
« rived, they may by their own ſuffrages encircle by a diadem 
c the brows of Mr. Cuſhing,” 
; Taxation no Tyranny, p. 214. 
& It is clear beyond a poſſibility of doubt, that this arch= 
patriot, philoſopher, modern Prometheus, and rebel, is an 
old offender, The ſolicitor general was therefore highly 
commendable for calling him a thief, He proved the charge 


(to the entire ſatisfaction of the k — and council) by a 
quotation from Zanga. Mr, Wilſon, it is 10 be hoped, will 


dreſs up the doctor for his execution with a few blunted cone 
duQtors, 


| This co-operation between the generals, was expreſsly 


ordered by the military cabinet, at the inflance of Lord 


M. nsfield ;--- the ſecretary for the colonies prevailed on his 


royal maſter, to give Mr. Clinton, a red ribband, to enable 
kim to perform this manœuvre. 
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here — Waſhington may ſwing, 
Suff—lk ſhall whet the fcalping kniſe 
And chaunt (till he's bereft of life) 
The mercy of our k——g. 


One Arnold too ſhall feel our ire, 
By horſes torn, let him expire 
Amidſt an Indian ſcreech ! 
— Nor by his death let vengeance ceaſe, 
The jockey's ghoſt can't reſt in peace 
If Burgoyne forge his ſpeech ! 


Rejoice ye ſprites of Heſſians ſlain, 
And hail us o'er th' Atlantic main 
In ſhadowy whiſkers dreſt; 


Ton Del'war's banks, thoſe ſons of thunder, 


Weep not their fate—but loſs of plunder 
Breaks their Elyſian reſt. 


On the bare earth Charles Lee ſhall kneel, 
Young Harcourt draws the ſhining ſteel, 

And bids the party——fire! _ 
— my brave friend that milky heart! 
Had you performed Prince || Orlow's Fe 

No frowns had ſunk your fire, 


Now 


} When General Lee was taken priſoner i in the 38 


The meaning is ſo very obvious, that even the Lord Chan- 
cellor, who is keeper of the king's conſcience, en officio, 


will underſtand i it. 
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Now Wed——ne, your acts beſmear, 
With poiſon purchaſed from Sh—b—re, 
The lawyers force to eat em; 
And whilſt they writhe with doleful face 
Hillſbro' may promiſe & royal grace 
He knows the way to cheat em. 
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Loud let the ſong of triumph ſound, 
Americ's bleeding on the ground, 
Britannia's hands have torn- her; 
Her children's heads ſhe'II ſpike on high 
Soft Burke will raiſe the Iriſh cry, 
And Shelburne be chief mourner. 


Rebellion dies——and war ſhall ceaſe, 


Great Czſar now preſides ! in peace, 

O'er arts his genius ſuit : 
No more ſhall deſp'rate Wilkes break looſe 
To ſpoil the royal game of gooſe 

He plays with Johnny Bute, 


Then Bards will tune ſublimer lays 
To ſing the bleflings of theſe days; 
Vorl. II. H Charles 


$ His Lord ſhip's circular letter to the colonies, quoted 
and commented on by Mr, Aue with ſo much wit, ſpirit, 
and eloquence, ; 
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a Charles Fox G--rm--n ſhall kiſs; 
©C--rl--le * ſhall tickle Cibber's lyre, 
And M--ns—1d (+ Simeon like expire) 

In extaſies of bliſs. 


Then ſhall my lofty number tell 

Who taught the royal babes to ſpell, 

And ſovereign arts purſue ; 

— To mend a watch—and ſet a clock. 

New patterns ſhape for H—vey's frock, 
Or buttons made at Kew. | 


A SUPPLEMENTAL ODE, 


OR A HINT TO LORD NORTH, ON THE STATE 
OF THE NATION, 


— 


* 3 S A M E. 
Qu cura Patrum, quæve Quiritium 
Plenis honorum muneribus tuas 
Auguſte, virtutes in vum 


Per titulps memoreſque faſtos | 
ZEternet! Hos, Ode 14. L. 4. 


TEHE various triumphs of our king 


Diſtract the muſe—She pants to ſing, 
| 2 And 


This young nobleman obtained a promiſe of being crea- 
ted Poet Laureat, on his being diſappointed of the lieute- 
nancy of Ireland. | 1 Julian. 


es 2 Kͤ« ö 


E 
And wanton in his praiſe: 
Say, can the JERSEYS boaſt a cow ®* ? 
Asorus' towers to Vaughan bow, 
—Ev'n Burgoyne ſaw the blaze! 


Bind laurels round our VARRO's brows, 

—Speed joyful tidings to the Howes, 
That Gates's army droops ; 

In victory they feel diſgrace, 

And ſhrink abaſh'd—afraid to face 
Diſarm'd—indignant troops, 

Hunger 


* The children in the Jerſeys are certainly reduced to the 
greateſt diſtreſs ſince General Clinton carried off the milch 
cowe. This will probably induce ſuch of their rebellious 
parents, as are not totally devoid of natural affection, to fue 
for pardon, lay down their arms, and take the benefit of his 
Majeſty” s gracious proclamation. 

+ A large populous and opulent city, Gituated on the 

Weſtern fide of the Hudſon's river, about 55 miles ©cuth of 


Albany.—It was taken by ſtorm the 17th of October, and 


the garriſon (compoſed of all the villains in North America) 
put to the ſword. The houſes were ſet on fire as a ſignal to 
inform General Burgoyne of the approach of Mr. Clinton's 
co-operating army.---In the military ſtyle it was ſaying---- 
Nous Voici! 

1 Gen. Gates, Hoa an affected zenerofity (for the ho- 
nour of ſoldierfhip) to ſpare the Britiſh troops the mortifca- 


tion of having the yankies witneſfes of their humiliation, 


ordered his banditti not to ſtir out of their tente, u hen 
Levienant Gen. Burgoyne gave the word of command, both 
„ - in 
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Hunger alone makes Britons yield, 

With bellies full they brave the field, 
And ſcorn—capitulation! 

— But Arnold play'd the very thief, 

Stole off their pudding - bread and beef, 


— o took them by—ſtarvation ! 


Sir William's conqueſts raiſe a ſmile, 

Lo RE D-BANk yields (and eke Mup ISLE) 
Which Heſſians ftorm'd—Pell mell ! 

The ditch was wet—they had no $ bladders, 

The wall was high—they had no ladders, 


—So Donop—fought and fell! 

We've 

in German and Engliſh, to the whole line (according to the 

terms of the capitulation) to pile their arms----But the true 

reaſon of this boaſted magnanimity, was becauſe Mr. Gates 

and his poltroons did not feel themſelves bold enough to be 
ſpectators of ſo auguſt and awful a ceremony. 

8 Col. Donop might have been ſupplied with a ſufficient 
number of both theſe articles for twenty pounds, which 
wculd have inſured him ſucceſs ; beſides ſaving the lives of 
ſix hundred gallant Heſſians, who coſt this country (on a 
moderate computation) forty pounds a man, before they can 
be tranſported to Americaz conſequently here would have 
been a nett ſaving of 23,9801, In a country where there is 
no ſcarcity of wood, the Provoſt Marſhal (or military Jack 
Ketch) whoſe duty is to provide ladders, can have no excuſe, 
[ Vide Sir William Howe's letter]-----As few of the foreign 
troops can ſwim, they ſhould be always furniſhed with blad- 
d:1s when they take the field, [Vide King of Pruſſia's re- 
gulations, and Marſhal Saxe's reveries: ] | 


1 
We've ſcalps to grace the new [| knights collars, 
Reduc'd in price—to juſt“ three dollars, 
Our Indians found ſuch game: 
Will North give up the glorious chace, 
Give up the war, reſign his place, 
And end his days with ſhame ! 


To Franklin ope St. James's gates, 
As envoy from the Riſing States! 
'Twould give our Liege the gripes z 
—Aſk valiant Gambier if it's fit 
That Oczan's Quzsn ſhould &er ſubmit 
To thirteen rebel ftripes ? 


No—pour out Britain's blood and riches, - 
Take hungry Donald without breeches, N 


H 3 And 


A new order of Knighthood (at the requeſt of Lord 
Suffolk) is to be ſpeedily inſtituted, and confined to ſuch of 
the Scotch noblemen or gentry as will raiſe regiments for the 
American ſervice at their own expence, They are to be 
called Knights of the Tomahawk, Their collars will be 
decorated with ſcalps, and they are to wear ſcalping knives 
whenever they appear at court: | 

* A French ſcalp coft 101, laſt war; but, by General 
Burgoyne's economy, the price was reduced to three dollars. 
[ Vide Gates's letter.] 
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LMS]. 
And coax bold Kate of Ruſſia : 
— Ally with negroes—gypſies—Danes, 
Stab with Scotch Dirks, and Iriſh + Skanes, 
And ſcorn the king of Pruſſia— 


We'll make the houſe of Bourbon dance, 

When Yankey land is join'd to France, 
Be Britain's thunder hurl'd: 

—Tn triumph let our navy ride, 

Whilſt honeſt Twitcher cries with pride, 
« Old England 'gainſt the world.” 


Ho are thy ſubjects, Albion, bleſt! 

The Eaſt as happy as the Weſt, 
—As Pigot's ghoſt will tell us: 

If on one © hero's acts I dwell, 

With envy every Scot would ſwell, 
And Lovat's clan be Jealous, 


What tho? our debt the greater growe, 
We always may defy our foes, 


E'en 


I Six regiments of royal papiſts to be raiſed in Ireland, 

and armed with ſkanes, which, by Spenſer's deſcription, are 

a ſort cf Hibernian ſcalping knife. The Dirk is well 
known in this country fince 45. 

1 Col. Stuart's generous, manly conduct, ig fuſfcienth 

| known. 


L 188-1 
E'en when our credit's ſhaking : 
For if the Dutch will lend no more, 


We'll pay Mynheer the heavy ſcore, 
—And clear ourſelves by breaking. 


Why ſhould we whiggiſn zealots fear ? 


His Grace of York—and cropt Shebbeare, 


Are royal ſcribes appointed; 

—Paſlive obedience they will preach, 

From all the loyal texts that teach 
To love the lord's anointed, 


Moral Gazettes ſpread law and truth, 
Sedition's venom taints our youth, 
Suck'd in from Woodfall's paper: 
—Both houſes ſhould the king addreſs, 
To ſave the ſtate, and gag the preſs, 
—He'll grant an Impri-matur 5. 


Send Shelburne—Barre—Burke to jail, 


—No Habeas Corpus, and no bail— 
Will then old Chatham riot! 


—From dungeons dark the Yaukeys turn, 


At Smithfield every rebel burn, 


And give the nation—quiet. 
H 4 


& All true friends to liberty call aloud for a licenfing aQ, 
otherwiſe our civil or religious rights muſt ſuffer, The lat 


att expired in 1694, {Vide Blackſtone, ] 
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„„ 
To Cranmer's ſtake be {| Adams ty'd, 
Mild M--rkh--m preaching by his ſide, 
The traitor's heart will gain; 
For if he ſees the blaze expire, 
Locke's works * he'll fling to wake the fire, 


And put him out of pain. 
The 


| The notorious Sam Adams, 

The good biſhop could not do a more eſſential ſervice to 
his country, than by deſtroying the heretical, ſeditious writ- 
ings of this author; at the very time he exerciſed his chriſ- 
tianity to a traitor, —-On Mr. Locke's deteſtable revolution 
principles, rebels may be juſtified; nay, in many inſtances 
they may deſerve the higheſt applauſe. On his principles 
(which are now ſo univerſally held in contempt) it would be 
no difficult matter to prove that king, lords, and commons, 
and both our armies (I forgot Gen, Burgoyne's capitulation) 
were in a ſtate of actual rebellion againſt America, 1'll 
quote Mr. Locke to ſhew how he perverts words by his defi- 
nitions.---& Thirdly, I anſwer that this doQtrine of a power 
* in the people of providing for their ſafety anew, by a new 
« legiſhative, when their legiſlitors have ated contrary to 
«© their truſt, by invading their property, is the beſt fence 
'6 againſt rebellion, and the probableſt means to kinder it: 
. & ---For rebellion being an oppoſition not to perſons, but 
& authority, which is founded only in the conſtitution and 
& laws of the government; thoſe (whoever they be) who 
ie by force break through, and by force juſtify their viola- 
6e tion of them, are truly and properly rebels: for when 
«© men by entering into ſociety and civil government have 
& excluded force, and introduced laws for the preſervation 

« of 


| E 
The mitred peers with holy ſong, 
(As the proceſſion + moves along) 
Kneel to the Faith's Defender ; 
And pray him to purſue that plan, 
Which made all Scotia, to a man, 
Abjure their own pretender! 


E PI- 


« of property, peace and unity amongſt themſelves, thoſe 
« who ſet up force again in oppoſition to the laws, do Re- 
« bellare, that is, bring back the ſtate of war, and are pro- 
© perly rebels. [Locke on Civil Government II appeal 
to the candour of the public, Whether the Congreſs or the 
parliament of Great britain are rebels; admitting (merely 
for argument's ſake) Mr. Locke's principles, —Taxation on 
ſuch principles, (I beg Dr. Johnſon's pardon even for the 
ſuppoſition) might be proved tyranny,---Taking away the 
American charters, ſhutting up their ports, deſtroying their 
fiſheries, making prizes of their ſhips (very juſtly and claſſi- 
cally called Starvation Bills) altering the mode of trials by 
juries, rejecting their petitions, and ſending out fleets and 
armies to reduce them (though all this was done for their ſe- 
curity and happineſs) might, I ſay, on ſuch republican prin- 
ciples, bear the fallacious appearance of being oppreſſive 
and unconſtitutional acts. | | 

t It is ſuppoſed that the k--g and the reverend bench will 
attend the execution of the rebels: an AUTo DE FE is al- 
Ways a Gala Day in Portugal. 
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ON DOCTOR FRANKLIN'S POINTED ELECTRICAT cox. 
DUCTORS BEING TAKEN DOWN AT BUCKINGHAM 
HOUSE, AND MR, WILSON'S BLUNT CONDUCT0Ry 
ERECTED IN THEIR STEADS  _ 


BY THE SAME. 


Our public buildings to defend 
From the keen lightning's brunt, 
Some pointed rods would recommend, 

Others prefer the BLUNT, 8 


Let me too, midſt this learned throng, 
Shew how to ſave our ſtructures; 
Alas! we've tried the blunt too long, 


We now want SHARP CONDUCTORS. 
F. R. 8. 


C o N. 


1 


CONGRATULATORY OD, 


ADDRESSED TO WILLIAM WYNDHAM, ESQ 3 or 
FELBRIGG, NORFOLK. 


2 7 TH AME 


Muſis Amicus, triſtitiam & metus 
Tradam pretervis in mare Creticum 
Portare ventis. 


Hon. Ode 26, Lib. 6 


To Wyndham tune no venal lyre, 

The name ſhall every note inſpire 
And conſecrate my lays : 

Let freedom's ſons no more complain, 

Again they'll hear thy patriot ſtrain, 
And join in Wyndham's praiſe, 


Around you throng the ſacred band, 
With eager tranſport preſs your hand, 
And mutual welcome blend : 
From Burke the tear of joy will ſtart, 
Ca'ndiſh will claſp. you to his heart, 

And Savile hail his friend. 


Townſhend with quick ſenſations bleſt 
Will ſnatch you to a ſoldier's breaft, | 
pa By: 
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1 
By ſweet affection ty'd ; 
—He beſt can all thy worth admire _ 
Who knew, who lov'd thy noble * Sire, 
Now feels a father's pride. 


Again we'll turn the claſſic page, 

Where Greece defies a tyrant's rage. 
And ſoars above controul : 

Then liberty her ſons could charm, 

Nerve every gallant Chieftain's arm, 
And fire his generous ſoul. 


Pve ſeen thy Roman ſpirit riſe, 
I've mark'd the light'ning of thy eyes 
Along th? embattled line: 
Ardent !—bold freedom's ſword to wield, 
To lead her offspring to the field, 
And like a Hambden ſhine, 


O ! born to bleſs the common-weal, 
To emulate a Keppel's zeal, 

In time's fair annals bright ;. 
When Britiſh tars indignant rav'd, 
And Victor x's dignals vainly wav'd 

To call yon Recreant Knight. 1 

„ e 


* Mr. Garrick will join in the warmeſt eulogium on the 
late Mr. Wyndham. -He might have ſaid -- Take him 
for all in all---I ſhall not look upon his like again,” ---This 
was written before Mr. Garrick's death, 
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| ſ: 266 Þ i 
Ye ſailors cheer each honeſt name, 
O waft them to 1mmortal fame, 

Who cloath'd with honour ſhones 
Your Hawke who Albion's thunder hurl'd 
When Chatham's genius aw'd the world! 

Lays truth before the throne +. 
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One Captain crouds his prefling ſail, 
And drives with the inſidious gale 
To reach the promis'd land: 
The alter'd log-book proves his crime, 
And ſtill the. muſe with cauſtic rhime 
Shall burn the felon's hand. 


That court will brand the knight with ſhame, 
And high enrol their Keppel's name 
With Saunders---Warren---Blake! 
The courſe of Glory nobly ran, 
He'll ſet like yon declining ſun, 

That brightens all his wake. 


Come M--1---ve with your dull chicane, 
And Twitcher's tricks the cauſe explain, 
Why Sir Hugh ſail'd no fleeter; 
---Shock us no more with ſullen moans, 
Ev'n Barre dreads your diſmal tones, 

And calls you---Nimble f Peter! 
1 Hh | | Sawney 
+ Alluding to the repreſentation of the twelve Admirals, 


J A ſhort extract from Don Ulloa's voyage will evince the 
| | pro- 


„ 
Sawney- -in right, pick out a flaw, 
Scotch treach'ry graft on quibbling law, 

Soul- --Body---Conſcience barter ; 
---Your morals plant in Britain's ſoil, 
The beauty of our ſyſtem ſpoil, 

And boaſt your country's charter. 


Ye fevers ſeize you mitred corps, 
Who vote and thirſt for human gore; 
---Dho* milk-white their attire, 

With zeal and blood their faces glow, 

---As Mount Veſuvius clad in ſnow, 
Vet vomits liquid fire. 

My Wyndham ſpare, in bloom of youth 

Endued with knowledge---genius---truth, 


Fitted 


propriety of this epithet, . Among the great variety of ani- 
mals in this country, one of the moſt remarkable is the Pe- 
rico Legere, or Nimble Peter, an ironical name given it on 
account of its extreme ſluggiſhneſs and floth,---Whenever he 
moves every ſtep is attended with ſuch a plaintiff, and at the 
ſame time ſo diſagreeable a cry as at once produces pity and 
diſguſt---In this diſagreeable cry conſiſts his whole defence, 
for he makes at every motion ſuch howlings as are even in- 
ſupportable to his purſuer, who ſoon quits him, and even 
flies beyond the hearing of his horrid noiſfe,”------ N. B. A 
curious dra wing of this emblematic animal may be ſeen in 
Capt, Phipps's celebrated voyage towards the North-Pole, 
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Fitted for virtue's ſhrine; 
---O Jebb! appeaſe the fever's ſtrife, 
(Britain owes you her Gloſter's life) 
Pl fing your {kill divine. 


No more in feſtive mirth we ſit, 
Nor reliſh humour---wine or wit, 
No joyous healths go round: 
Of thee, my friend, alone we ſpeak, 
Whilſt tears bedew each manly cheek, 
And ſadneſs ſpreads around. 


For you ſoft beauty lifts the prayer, 
To you---the timid bluſhing fair 
Their tendereſt wiſhes wing : 
For you Eliza tunes her voice, 
She'll make the vocal lyre rejoice, 
To rapture wake the ſtring. 


1 164 J 
FF I. 
' FOR HIS MAJESTY'S BIRTH - DAY; 


WRITTEN BY WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, ESQ; POET 
LAUREAT, AND PERFORMED AT 5ST, JAMES'S ON 
THE FOURTH OF JUNE, 1776, BY HIS MAJESTY'S 
BAND OF MUSICIANS, 


YE weſtern gales, whoſe genial breath 
Unbinds the glebe, *till all beneath 
One verdant livery wears: 
You ſooth the ſultry heats of noon, 
Add ſoftneſs to the ſetting ſun, 
And dry the morping's tears. 


This is your ſeaſon, lovely gales, 
Thro' Æther now your power prevails ; 
And our dilated breaſts ſhall own 

The joys which flow from you alone. 


Why therefore, in yon dubious ſky, 
With out-ſpread wing, and eager eye 0 
On diſtant ſcenes intent, | 
6“ Sits expectation in the air,” —— 
Why do alternate hope and fear 
Suſpend ſome great event? 


Can Britain fail?—the thought were vain 3 


'The powerful empreſs of the main 
But 


1 
But ſtrives to ſmooth th' unruly flood 
And dreads a conqueſt ſtain'd with Blood. 


While yet, ye winds, your breezy balm 
Thro' nature ſpreads a general calm, 
While yet a pauſe fell diſcord knows ; 
Catch the ſoft moment of repoſe, 

Your genuine powers exert ; 
To pity melt th' obdurate mind, 
Teach every boſom to be kind, 

And humanize the heart ! 


Propitious gales, O wing your way ! 
And whilſt we hail that rightful ſway 
Whence temper'd freedom ſprings, 
The bliſs we feel to future times 
Extend, and from your native climes 
Bring peace upon your wings 
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A 39, 


WRITTEN, OR RATHER SPOKEN, BY A GEN- 
TLEMAN, AT COMING INTO A COFFEE- 
HOUSE, FROM THE ABOVE MUSICAL ENTER- 
TAINMENT, ab 2s 


SAY no more of the breezes—ſome wine and 
tobacco, | 

A plague on his weſt, 'tis an arrant “ ſirocco; 

As I live the damn'd poet has brought *em to- 
gether, 

To warble of winds and to ſing of the weather, 


Then he talk'd, filly fellow, of tumult and war, 


And he ſet expectation aloft in the air, 
Like a witch on her broom looking out of the 


north, 
To ſee if the ſtorm ſhe had rais'd was gone forth. 


Time was, that a Jaureat ſweetly would ſing 
Of the virtue, or valour, or wit of the king. 
That time is no more, and we now cannot hear, 


Any praiſe of our monarch once in a year, 


But 


* A peſtilential ſouth. weſt wind. 
4% A ſouth-weſt blow on ye 
And blifter you all o'er ” | 
Caliban. Tempeſt, Sect. IV. 


I 
But has he forgot it, or has he not known, 
What his queen to the world of her bounty hath 
ſhown ? | 
And how the great folk went to ſec it, and. kiſs 1t? 
What an op'ning there was, zounds how could 
he miſs it ! 


Here's his majeſty's a if his _—_—_ he can 
keep, he'll 
Be father, as well as be king of his people: 
For he ſhall beget him a nation of princes, 
When this ſhall be ſlain, to ſubdue his provinces, 


Here's health to the king; to his queen more 
of her dues; 
To his poet more wit to diſplay his beſt virtues 
To his council more wiſdom (may heaven ſoon 
ſend it) 
And freedom to thoſe who have hearts to defend it. 


0 D E, 


WRITTEN AT HOLLAND HOUSE, SEPTEMBER, 


| 1776. 


OFT to theſe walls the pilgrim grey, 
With labour'd travel worn; 

Has haſten'd at the parting day, 
And ſhelter'd till the morn, 


The 
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The poor way farer, diſtant bound, 
Pacing the frequent-haunted ground, 
His feeble limbs leſs toil'd wou'd find, 
Refreſh'd, he'd ſlumber thro? the night, 
With pray'rs, depart at early light, 
| Yet—leave his ſoul behind. 


No longer echoes round the hall ; 

The ſtrange romantic tale; 
Nor mirth provokes, nor triping ball, 
The laugh o'er nut-brown ale. 


Hope droops ! whilſt o'er each gothic room, 
Pale melancholy ſpreads a gloom, 
And pity mourns the ruin'd ſeat; 
Old hoſpitality is fled, 
And northern Famins in his ſtead, 
Here, fixes her retreat. 


Back fly reflection — truth ſevere ! 


Let fancy for @ while, 
To + PEMBROKE lend a ſcornful ſneer, 


To + WinNninGToN a ſmile, 


Behold! 


+ The buſts of Lord Pembroke and Mr, Winnington, the 
miniſter, in the parlour; remarkable for ſuch countenances. 


| 1 
Behold ! the marble | buſts turn pale, 
At red'ning & LENOx's ſad wail ! 

The || Faux no more his pipe ſhall play; 
And ſee! the“ EAGLE's anger'd eye, 
Reproach the hungry paſling by, 

That robb'd him of his prey! 


K. 


Soft ſheds the moon her tranquil beam, 
+ Where ſtill the Ricamonvs live, 
Converſing lo! the DicBys ſeem, 
The ſons of honour grieve !— 


Sure, ſounds of fad lament ariſe! 
Peace !—'twas alone my echoed fighs. 
What deep diſtreſs f that aſpect wears! 
That eye which once outſhone the day 
With frowns like mine, bright form! array 
Mine,—will I hide in tears, 


THE 


| The white buſts in the hall. 
§ A buſt of one of the dukes of Richmond of a ruddy 


complexion, 
A figure of a piping Faun: his inſtrument is broke. 
* The bird held by a Ganymede to the Eagle, was deſtroy- 
ed by the ſervants of the preſent tenant : this figure is com- 
panion to the Faun; and ftands in the hall, | 
＋ The painting gallery, adorned with the portraits of the 
families of the Lenox's, Digby's, and Fox's, 
} The mother of the preſeat duke of Richmond, por- 
tiayed in widow's weeds, | 


6 J 


THE STATE SE MAN. 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. 


Burg loves arbitrary rule, 
A rule which plays the devil; 
Noz TE, tho” his firſt and fay'rite tool's 


A ſecondary evil. 


GERMAINE t' atone for former crimes, 
Roars out for blood and ſlaughter ; 

And whilſt on theſe he rings the chimes, 
Ne'er thinks of an hereafter. 


RI GB and WErykouTH, with French claret, 
Join in the chorus, Let us war it, 
4 Tho' Britain be undone !”? 
Whilſt IEMMY TwiTCHER cries huzzai !- 
Then ſings a catch, or mumbles W- v, 
Or maudlin bears his drum. 


JENKx1NSON creeps a go-between, 
A ſhifter of each cab'net ſcene, 
A puppet mov'd by wire; 
A running footman to the thane, 
To do all jobbs—or foul, or clean 
An ev*ry thing for hire. 


Fain would I SurroLKk's name rehearſe, 
SUFFOL& once ſung in patriot verſe, 
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9 ] 
But here my muſe muſt end; 
For DEC Ius like, thoſe paltry views, 
Which kings to ſpecious patriots uſe, 
Bid him call Bur E his friend. 


— Or, 


P 
— 


—— 


In law, one Je FERI Es rules alone, 

For B-——, on his woolpack throne, 
Is mockery and pretence; 

JeFFERIEs, who gives his ſenſe for law, 

Then whip—behold he finds a flaw, 
And gives his law for ſenſe. 
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To theſe are joined ſome leſſer hacks, 
A kind of chorus to the packs, 
Whoſe bus'neſs ' tis to rattle ; 
Day puffers at Great Britain's ſale, 
Who now will praiſe, or now will rail, 
Or at the levee prattle. 


> PIN 


Prote& us mighty Providence ! 

What would theſe madmen have ? 
Firſt they would rob us of our pence, 
Deceive us without common ſenſe, 

And without power enſlave. 
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Shall free-born men, in humble awe, 
Submit then to this ſhame? 

Who from conſent and cuſtom draw, 

The ſame right to be rul'd by law, 
Which kings pretend to reign, 


J} UV FILTER 
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JUPITER AND MERCURY, 
A J 


WRITTEN SOME TIME SINCE BY DAVID CAR. 
RICK, ESQ. 


HERE Hermes, ſays Jove who with near Was 
mellow, 

Go fetch me ſome clay---I will make an odd fel- 
low : 

Right and wrong ſhall be jumbled, - much 1rgol, 
and ſome droſs : 

Without cauſe be he Ra. without cauſe be he 
croſs; 

Be ſure as I work, to throw in contradictions, 

A great love of truth; yet a mind turn'd to fic- 
tions; 

Now mix theſe ingredients, which warm'd i in the 
baking, 

Porn to Learning, and Gaming, Religion, and 
Raking, | 

With the love of a wench, let his writings be 

_ chaſte; | 

Tip his tongue with Anas matter, his pen with 
fine taſte, 

That the Rake and the Poet o'er all may met 


Set fire to the head, and ſet fire to the tail : 
For 


E 
for the joy of each ſex on the world I' beſtow i it: 
This Scholar, Rake, Chriſtian, Dupe, Gameſter, 
and Poet, s 
Thro' a mixture ſo odd, he ſhall merit great fame, 
And among brother mortals---be GoLDsMITH. 
his name! 


When on earth this ſtrange meteor, no more 


ſhall appear, , 
You Hermes ſhall fetch him,---to make us Gd | 
here! : 
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BY THE SAN. 


SAYS epicure Quin! ſhould the D-. in H---I, 
In fiſhing for men take delight, 

His hook bait with, ven'ſon, I love it ſo well, 
By G--d, I am ſure I ſhould bite! 


QUIN*'s SOLILOQUY, 


ON SEEING DUKE HUMPHRY AT sr. ALBAN'S. 
1 BY THE SAM 
A Plague-on Eeypt's arts, I ſay! 


Embalm the dead! on ſenſeleſs clay 


a LE) - 
Rich wines and ſpices waſte ! 
Like ſturgeon, or like brawn, ſhall J 
| Bound in a precious pickle, lie, 
Which I can never taſte * 0 


Let me embalm this fleſh of mine 
With turtle-fat, and Bourdeaux wing, 
And ſpoil th' Egyptian trade ! 
Than Humphry's duke more happy I----, 
Embalm'd alive, old Quin ſhall die 
A mummy ready — 


3 | 
EPITAPH ON MR. QUIN. 


BY THE $ AME. 


THAT tongue, which ſet the table on a roar, 

And charm'd the public ear, is heard no more 

Clos'd are thoſe eyes, the harbingers of wit, 

Which ſpoke, before the tongue, what Shake- 

|  ſpeare writ. 

Cold are thoſe hands, which, living, were 
ſtretch'd forth, . 

At friendſhip's call, to ſuccour modeſt worth. 

Here lies James Quin! deign, reader, to be 
taught, 

(Whate'er thy ſtrength of body, force of thought, 

In nature's happieſt mould however caſt) 

To this complexion thou, muſt come at laſt. 
| EXTEM= 


1 


EXTEMPORE, ON HEARING A CERTAIN IMPER= 
TINENT ADDRESS IN THE NEWS-PAPERS, 


BY GARRICK, THOMSON, &C, 


THou eſſence of dock, of n r hon. 
At once the diſgrace and the peſt of this age, 
The worſt that we wiſh thee for all thy damn'd. 


crimes, | 
Is to take thy own phyſic and read thy own . 


ANSWER TO THE JUuUN TO. 


THEIR with muſt be in form revers'd,. 
| To ſuit the doctor's crimes ; 
For, if he takes his phyſic firſt, 

He'll never read his rhimes. 


DR, HILL'S REPLY TO THE JUNTO's EPIGRAM. 


YE deſperate junto, ye great, or ye ſmall, 
Who combat dukes, doctors, the devil and all! 
Whether gentlemen, ſcribblers, or poets in jail, 
Your impertinent curſes ſhall never prevail: 
P'll take neither ſage, dock, nor balſam of honey: 
Do you take the W and I'll take the money. 
Ax TI. Jux ro. 


12 "BPH 
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His phyſic a farce is. 


[ 76 ] 


2 K* y r o R A M. 
BY DAVID endet TY 


WRITTEN SOON AFTER DR. HILL'S FARCY 
CALLED THE ROUTE WAS ACTED, | 


For phyſic and farces, 


His equal there ſcarce is; 
His farces are phyſic, 


* 


TO DR. HILL UPON HIS PETITION OF TH8 
LETTER I TO MR. GARRICK. 
BY THE SAME. 
IF tis true, as you ſay, that I've injured a letter, 
I'll change my note ſoon, and i hope for the 


better; 
May the right uſe of letters as well as of men, 


Hereaſter be fix d by the tongue and the pen; 


Moſt devoutly I wiſh that they both have their 
due, 


And that 7 may 12 never miſtaken fo U. 


GRACE. 


1 


BY THE SAM E. 


VE beaux eſprits, ſay, what is Gar! 
Dwells it in motion, ſhape, or face ? 

Or is it all the three combin'd, 

Guided and ſoften'd by the mind ? | 
Where it is not, all eyes may ſee; ] 

But where it is,——all hearts agree: | 

"Tis there, when eaſy in its ſtate 

The mind is elegantly great ; 

Where looks give ſpeech to ev'ry feature, 

The ſweeteſt eloquence of nature; * 

A harmony of thought and motion, 

To which at onee we pay devotion. 

—But where to find this nonpareil! 85 
Where does this female wonder dwell, © 
Who can at will our hearts command ? 
— Behold in public—CumBiriand! 
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TO MR DERRICK, 
UPON HIS RECALLING HIS ORDERS AGAINST 
DANCING MINUETS IN SACKS, 


BY THE $8 AM Es 
LyYCURGUS of Bath, 
Be not given to wrath, 
Thuy rigours the fair ſhould not feel: 
S.ͤtill fix them your debtors, 
Make laws like your betters, 
And as faſt as you make them repeal. 


3 00 00S 9s 
"a THE „ | 


Mosr J. Cloriadi, ever court ? 
Why all theſe pains your flame to ſmother > 
Or is it that Pm made your ſport. | 
Fo recommend you to another. 


Whate'er the cauſe, of this be ſure, 
| Love's keeneſt ſhaft has touch'd my heart; 
Nor will the wound admit of cure, 
Until we're either friends or---part. 


UPON 


[ 179 1 


UPON MR. MASON 2 TAKING ORDERS, 


"YE. 1 S AME. 


To Molderneſſe, the 3 
Of Painting, Muſic, Poetry, 
To him, their long - lov'd patron, * 
In grievous pet this letter ſend—— 
Give ear, my lord, while we complain, 
Our ſex to you ne'er ſigh'd in vain. 
"Tis ſaid - A youth by you befriended, 
Whom to your ſmiles we recommended; 
Seduc'd by you, abjures our charms, 
And flies for ever from our arms! 
Could D*Arcy, whom we lov'd, careſs'd, 
In whoſe protection 73 were bleſs'd, 
Could he, to whom our Sire imparts 
That ſecret rare to taſte our arts, 
Could he, ungrateful, and unkind ! 
From us eſtrange our Maſon's mind? 
Could he, who ſerves and loves the nation, 
$0 little weigh its reputation, 
As in this ſcarcity of merit, 
To damp with grace poetic ſpirit? 
But be aſſur'd yeur ſcheme is vain— 
He muſt, he ſhall be ours again: 
Nor crape nor lawn ſhall quegch his fires, 
We'll fill his breaſt with new deſires, 
LS. 54 In 
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In vain you plead his ordination, 

His caſſock, gown, and grave vocation, 

Whate'er he now has ſworn, he ſwore, 

With ſtronger zeal to us before: 

He paſs'd our forms of conſecration, 

His lips receiv'd our inſpiration ; 

'To him were all our rites reveal'd, 

From him no myſ'ry was conceal'd 

Each kindred pow'r obey'd our call, 

And grac'd the ſolemn feſtival! 

The Loves forſook their Cyprian bow'rs, 

And round his temples wreath'd their flow'rs; 
The Graces danc'd their myſtic maze, 

Our Father ſtruck him with his rays; 
And all our Siſters one by one, 

Gave him full draughts of Helicon ! 

Thus bound our ſervant at the ſhrine, 

Ordain'd he was, and made divine. 


ON THE ACADEMY 
von TEACHING 'GROWN PEOPLE TO DANCE. 


B Y THE SAME 


M ARSEILLES no more ſhall boaſt his art, 
Which form'd the youth of France; 

For you inſtruct, great Duke and Hart, 
Grown Gentlemen, to dance, 


He 


oC 7 


He only bends the pliant twig ; 
| You ftrike a bolder ſtroke; 
You ſoften rocks, make mountains jig. 


oN JOHNSON's DICTIONARY. 


BY THE SAME. 


Tarr of war with a Briton, he'll 1 boldly ad- 


vance, 
That one Engliſh ſoldier will beat t ten of Hi 8 


Would we alter the boaſt from the ſword to 
the pen, | 


Our odds are ſtill greater, ſtill greater our men: 


In the deep mines of ſcience tho? TOY 
toil, 


Can their ſtrength be-compar'd. to Locke, New- 


ton, and Boyle? 


Let them rally their heroes,. ſend forth all their 


pow'rs, 


Their verſe- men, and proſe- men; then match. 


them with ours! 


Firſt Shakeſpeare and Milton, like gods in the | 


fight, 
Have put their whole drama and epic to fight 
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In ſatires, epiſtles, and odes would they cope, 


Their numbers retreat before Dryden and Pope; 


And Johnſon well arm'd, like a hero of yore, 
Has beat forty + French, and will beat forty more. 


e 4 


BY THE SAME. 


KT rv, a fair, but frozen maid, 


EKindled a flame I ſtill deplore ; 
The hood-wink'd boy I call'd in aid, 
Much of his near approach afraid, 

So fatal to my ſuit before. 


At length, propitious to my pray'r, 
The little urchin came; 


At once he ſought the midway air, 07 
And ſoon he clear'd, with dextrous care, 


The bitter relicks of my flame, — 


| To Kitty, F anny now ſucceeds, 


She kindles flow, but laſting fires: | 
With care my appetite ſhe feeds 


Each day ſome willing victim bleeds, 


"+ To n my ſtrange deſires. 
| | Say, 


* 


4 The number of the Freach academy . in ſet · 
thag their language. 


E 

Say, by what title $, or what name, 
Muſt I this youth addreſs ? 

Cupid and he are not the ſame, 

Tho? both can raiſe, or quench a flame 
T'll kiſs you, if you gueſs, 


SIR WILLIAM YOUNG TO HIS LADY, 


ON HAVING AN EYE BEAT OUT. - 


How vain are all the joys of man, 
By nature born to certain ſorrow, 

| Since none, not e'en the wiſeſt, can 

| Inſure the pleaſures of to-morrow ! 


Theſe eyes, ſo late my envy'd boaſt, 
By Celia priz'd above all other, 
See one, alas! for ever loſt, _ 
Its fellow weeping for its brother. 


Yet ſtill I'm bleſt while one remains, 
For viewing lovely Celia's beauty, 
Her looks till eaſe acuteſt pains, 
With eh love and cheerfal duty, 


Had I for her in battle 8 
The fatal blow I'd borne with pleaſure, 

And ſtill, to prove my conſtant love, 
With joy I'd loſe my ſingle treaſure. 


The chimney-ſweeper, 


E'en 
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E'en then the beauties of her mind 
Would amply bleſs her faithful lover, 
He muſt be deaf as well as blind, i 
Who can't my 2 8 charms diſcover. 


E'en then I'd find one folid bliſs, 
Which heav'n alone to me diſpenſes ; 
Tho? deaf and blind, her balmy kiſs 
Would raviſſi the remaining ſenſes. 


Ma. 0 A R RI C K, 
INVITED AND 86TRONGLY PRESSED TO PASS A WEEE 
«© EN FAMILLE”” AT WARWICK CASTLE, ARRIVES, 
19 SHEWN THE CURTOSITIES LIXE A COMMON 
TRAVELLER, TREATED WITH CHOCOLATE, AND 
DISMISSED DIRECTLY 3 UPON WHICH HE WROTE 
THE FOLLOWING e 


SOME fitollers ® invited by Warwick's kind 
earl, 
To his caſtle magnificent came, 

Prepar'd to reſpect both the owner and ſeat, 
Andto ſhew them due honour and fame. 
His chambers, his kitchen, his cellars, they 

prais'd, 
But, alas! they ſoon found to their colt, 
That if they expected to feaſt at his houſe, 


'They reckon'd without their great hoſt. 5 
6 


* One or two perſons were with Mr. Garrick 


t us 1 
He ſhew'd them Guy's pot, but he * them 
no ſoup, IA 
No meat would his lordſhip allow, | 
Unleſs they had gnaw'd the blade.bone of the boar, 
Or the rib of the famous dun cow. , 
«© But ſince you're my friends Na, this complai- 
ſant peer) 
« [ll give you a new printed book, : 
# Which may to your taſtes ſome amuſement 


afford, 
« Tis the hiſt'ry of Greville and Brooke.” 


Since your lordſhip's ſo civil, well- bred, and 
pPolite, 
Pray pardon one curſe from a ſinner, 
For our breakfaſt we thank you our very good.lord, 
But a plague on your family dinner. 


Ax INSCRIPTION FOR THE CASTLE GATEWAY. 


When Neville, theflout earl of Warwick, li 7 
Fat oxen for breakfaſt were ſlain, 
And his friends were all welcome to ſport. an 
good cheer, . 
And invited again and again; 
His nerves are ſo weak, and his ſpirits ſo tow, © 
This earl, with no oxen does feed ?em, 
And all of the former great doings we know, 
He gives us a book —and we read em. 
1768. „ 
NATURE 
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But Shakeſpeare paints Ronger and better than 


. How! Shakeſpeare paint ranger and better than 
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NATURE AND GARRICK. 


As Nature and Garrick were talking one day, 
It chanc'd they had words, and fell out; 

Dame Reaſon wou'd fain have prevented a fray, 
But could not, they both were ſo ſtout. 

Says Garrick, I honour you, madam, *tis true ; 
And with pride to your laws I ſubmit; 


you, 
All critics of tafte will admit. 


me! | 

Cries Nature, quite touch'd to the ſoul, 

Not a word in his volumes I ever could ſee, 

But what from my records he ſtole. 

And thou. wicked thief—nay, the ſtory PI tell 
Whenever I paint or I draw, 7 

My pencils you filch, and my colours you ot 
For which thou ſhalt ſuffer the law. - 

And when on the ſtage in full luſtre you ſhine, 
To me all the praiſe ſhall be giv'n: 

The toil hall be your's, and the honour be mine; 
So Nature and Garrick are even, 
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OCCASIONED BY THE ENLARGING OF THE. 
HOUSE OF OFFICE AT THE D—— or 9o— 
SEAT IN SUSSEX, FOR THE ACCOMMODA= 
TION OF THREE LADIES AT ONCE, VIZ, 


THE D—=$S OF R =D, LonnY Anww_ LE, AND 
— 4 MISS P ST. | | 


B Y THE S AME. 


TEE Graces were play-fellows never aſunder, 
As Horace and all the old poets agree; 
This being oncegranted, why then *tis no wonder, 
That, whene'er you ſee. one, you always ſee 
three, 
In bed, and at table, 
Stall ien 
No mortal, or God, e'er to part them was able: F 
Nay, e'en to do that which goddeſſes do, 
If one had occaſion, ftill went t'other two. 


So, in Suſſex, three nymphs, or three Sraces, 


chooſe either, 
O were I but Horace their — to tell! x. 


From morning to evening were always together, 
And did, as they ſay, that ſame thing in a quill ; 
| . 
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In the park, or the grove, 
Below, or above, 
Not an inch &er a one from the other would move, 
One only thing grieved and vexed their ſouls, 
Where there ſhould have been three, there was 
but two holes. 


With curt'ſy full low to Sts of the * 
In terms the moſt moving they jointly petition, 


By all that is ſacred beſeeching his grace, 


To have ſome regard on their helpleſs condition. 
The paper he read, | 
And nodding his head, 

Send: for Smart to come over this moment, he ſaid, 

For ſure in the world there is no reaſon why, 

When two friends are 2 the third ſhould 
ſtand by. 


The chalk-pit was dug, and mortar was made, 


And bricks without number from Hampneſs 


there came, 
When our architect too, who well knew neee 
Made cby one ſingle fabric immortal his name: 
Then prithee give oer, 
Think of builders no more, 
Throw thy plummet, and trowel, and hod out of 
door; 


So had done, without queſtion, both Archer and 


Van, 
Had they had the honour to furniſh the plan. 
Nom, 


1 189 ] 


Now, all you who theſe three of your zeal would 
convince, 
And deſire that in pain they may never belon g. 
Congratulate them, and give thanks to the prince, 
By clearing your voices, and aiding my ſong: 
For now when they're ſat, 
They may ſing, laugh, and chat, 
Yet all under one, without hindrance, do that ; 
And at the ſame time their friendſhip improve 
By what we all count the beginning of love. 


FROM THE 7 SAT 


BY MR. CARRICK, 


F OR me my fair a wreathe has wove, 


Where rival flowers in union meet; 
As oft ſhe kiſs'd the gift of love, 
Her breath gave ſweetneſs to the ſweet. 


A bee within a damaſk roſe 
Had crept, the nectar'd dew to ſip 
But leſſer ſweets the thief foregoes,— 
And fixes on Louiſa's lip. 


4“ 


There, taſting all the bloom of ſpring, 
Wak'd by the ripening breath of May, 
Th' ungrateful ſpoiler left his ſting, 

And with the honey flew away. 
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AN OLD PROPHECY IN GOTHIC CHARACTERS, Foun» 

© UPoN A STONE'IN THE RUBBISH OF THE Nu 
BUILDINGS (AT BATH) APRIL T,' 1769. WIT. 
TEN ON OCCASION OF THE DISPUTES RELATING 
To THE APPOINTMENT OF MASTER OF THE er- 
' REMONIES ON THE DEATH or MR, DERRICX. 


* THE SAME. 


IN che 1 year 3 5 fix 87 nine, 

To one and ſeven their forces join; 

When prieſts, who preach and pray for peace, 
With rancour fell the feuds increaſe; 

And tho' they combat, play the devil, 

That good may riſe from rev'rend evil: 
When Briſtol ſmugglers ſhall invade 

Their neighbour's rights, and hurt fair trade: 
When money gives an unknown crew, 

To judge of what they never knew, 


To prate and vote for men and meaſures, 


And chuſe a maſter for our pleaſures ; 
Then ſhall the realm be topfy turvy, 
And thoſe command who ought to ſerve ye; 
Order and decency retreat, 
And anarchy ſhall fill the ſtreet, 
Shall all her helliſh uproar bring, 
Elen to the b of the king. 
MERLIN, JUN. 


M R. 


MR. ANSTEY ® TO DAVID CARRICK, ESQ, 


oN MEETING HIM AT A FRIEND'S HOUSE» 


Truro” ev'ry part, of grief or mirth, 
To which the mimick Stage gives birth, 
I ne'er as yet with truth could tell, 

Where moſt your various pow*rs excel, 
Sometimes amidſt the laughing ſcene, 

Blith comedy with jocund mien, 

By you in livelier colours dreſt, 

With tranſport claſp'd you to her breaſt: 
As oft the buſkin'd muſe appear'd, 
With awful brow her ſceptre rear'd ; 
Recounted all your laurels won, 

And claim'd you for her darling Son. 
Thus each contending goddeſs ſtrove, 
And each the faireſt garland wove. 

But which fair nymph could juſtly boaſt. 
Her beauties had engag'd you moſt, 
I doubted much; *till, other day, 
Kind Fortune threw me in your way; 5 

Where, midſt the friendly joys that wait 
+ Philander's hoſpitable gate, 
Freedom and genuine mirth I found, 
Sporting the jovial board around, 1 5 

1 + | *T'was 


* Author of the New Bath Guide. + Rigby. 
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[ 192 ] 
P'was there with keen, tho? poliſh'd, jeſt, 
You fat, a pleas'd and pleaſing gueſt ;. 
With ſocial eaſe a part ſuſtain'd, 
More humorous far than-e'er you feign'd. 
& Take him, I cry'd, bright comic maid, 
5 In all your native charms array'd ; 


4 No longer ſhall my doubts appear: 


When Clio whiſper'd in my ear, 

4 Go, bid it be no more diſputed, 
« For what his talents beſt are fuited ; 
* In mimic characters alone 

Let others ſhine—but Garrick in an 


MR. GARRICK'S AN SWE R. 


As late at Comus' court I ſat, 
(Obſerve me well, I mean not that 
Where ribaldry in triumph fits, 
Delighting lords, and *ſquires, .and cits 3 


But there, where mirth and taſte combine, 


And Rigby gives more wit than wine) 
Suſpended for a while the joke, 

With rapture of your muſe we ſpoke ; 
But all blam'd me, cry'd out, oh! fye! 
What ſend to verſe a proſe reply ? 


My friend the + Colonel made th” attack, 
And wicked Calvert clapp'd his back. 


Nay, 
+ Hale, 


- Fam 1 
Nay, Pottinger, tho? low in feather, 
And fomewhat ruffled by the weather, 
Would peck and crow ; and Madam Hale 
Flew at my manners, tooth and nail. 
What! ſend to Anſtey ſuch dull ſtuff ? 
Twas modeſty, dear Hale; don't huff, 
Cou'd I but rhyme as much as you, 
And think that much as charming too, 
Td write, and write again; I care not; 
But, as 1 feel, indeed I dare not. 
Then Cox let looſe his ſilver tongue; 
O dn it, David, you are wrong. 
While independent Plummer cry'd, 
He'd not vote plump on either fide. 
E'en Boon, who ne'er inclines to ſatire, 
With modeſt ſenſe and much good-nature, 
Cou'd not but ſay there was ſame blame, 
And ſweet I Eliza bluſh'd the ſame. 
My wife look'd grave, but made it known 
The right to vex me was her own, _ 
Our landlord ſhook his ſides and ſhoulders, 
Both at the ſcolded and the ſcolders ; 
For that to him is.always beſt, 
Which raiſes and ſupports the jeſt. 
No baited bear was e'er ſo worry'd; 
| took my hat, and home I hurry'd, 


1 Mrs. Boon. 
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Reſolv'd, as well as I was able, 
To aſk your pardon in a Fable: 
The beſt excuſe my. prudenee knows, 
For anſw'ring your choice verſe in proſe. 
A monkey of the ſprightly kind 
| Could mock and mimic half mankind : 
| Cou'd twiſt him to a thouſand ſhapes ; 
| In ſhort, a perfect jackanapes. 
As once our mimic Pug diſplay'd 
His talents in the ſummer ſhade, 
'F By chance a nightingale was there, 
= Well pleas'd the farce to ſee and hear. 
= - His joy began his notes to raiſe ; | 
4|8 | He warbled forth the monkey's praiſe. 
4 Pug, too much flatter'd, thought it wrong, 
| | Not to return his thanks in ſong; 
_ And ſuch a fit of ſqualling took him, 
4 Beaſts, birds, and nightingale forſook him. 
An owl, who in a hole was dreaming, 
Was rais'd at once with all this ſcreaming; 
Who-o-hoo! hoo! neighbour, curſe your clatter! 
Zounds ! are you murder'd ? what's the matter? 
The monkey to his ſenſes brought, 
And muſt'ring what he had of thought, 
Told to the owl his filly tale, 
How he had ſcar'd the nightingale. 
Grave Madge began to roll her eyes, 
And being what ſhe ſeem'd, moſt wiſe, 
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Thus ſpoke Thou empty-headed thing, 
Skip, grin, and chatter - never ſing, 
Wou'd you, without a voice, or ear, 
Tune up, when Philomel is near? 
Nature her pleaſure has made known; 
That nightingales ſhou'd ſing alone. 


CO MR, GARRICK, FROM MOUNT EBDGCRCOMBE. 
BY TRE EARL OF CHATHAM, 


LEAVE, Garrick, the rich landſcape, proudly 
Say. 

Docks, forts, and navies bright'ning all the bay. 

To my plain roof repair, primeval ſeat ! 

Yet there no wonders your quick eye can meet; 

Save, ſhould yau deem it wonderful, to find 

Ambition cur'd, and an unpaſlion'd mind. 

A ſtateſman without pow'r, and without gall, 

Hating no courtiers, happier than them all. 

Bow'd to no yoke, nor crouching for applauſe, 

Vot'ry alone to freedom, and the laws. 

Herds, flacks, and ſmiling Ceres deck our plain, 

And interſperſed, an heart enliv'ning train 

Of ſportive children, frolick o'er the green: 


Mean time, pure love looks on and conſecrates 


the ſcene. 
Come, 
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Wurn Peleus? ſon, untaught to yield, 


mn #7 

Come, then immortal ſpirit, of the ſtage, 

Great nature's proxy, glaſs of every age. 

Come; taſte the ſimple life of patriarchs old, 

Who, rich in rural peace, ne'er e pomp 
or gold. 


MR. GARRICK'S ANSWER, 


Wrathful forſook the hoſtile field; 
His breaſt ſtill warm with heav'nly fire, 
He tun'd the lay and ſwept the lyre. 5 


80 Chatham, whoſe exalted ſoul, 
Pervaded and inſpir'd the whole; 
Where far, by martial glory led, 

Britain her ſails and banners ſpread, _ 
Retires, tho? Wiſdom's God diſſuades, 
And ſeeks repoſe in rural ſnades. 

Vet thither comes the God confeſs'd, 
Celeſtial form, a well-known gueſt, 


Nor flow he moves with ſolemn air 5 
Nor on his brow hangs penſi ve care; 
Nor in his hand th' hiſtorick page 


Gives leſſons to experienc'd age; 


As when in vengeful ire he roſe, 9 
And plan'd the fate of Britain's foes; 
| While 


E 
While the wing'd hours obedient ſtand, - 
And inſtant ſpeed the dread command. 
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Chearful he came, all blithe and gay, 
Fair blooming like the ſon of May; 
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Adown his radiant ſhoulder hung 9 
A harp, by all the Muſes ſtrung; 3 hs 
smiling he to his friend reſign'd | #4 
This ſoother of the human mind, 8 | M3 


2 


THE PETITION OF THE FOOLS TO JUPITER; 


4A F A HE 


WRITTEN BY DAVID GARRICK, ESG; AND 
ADDRESSED TO THE. LATE EARL OF CHES» 
TERFIEL D, 


F ROM Grecian sor, to our Gay; 
Each fabuliſt is pleas'd to ſay, | 
That Jove gives ear to all petitions 
From animals of all conditions ; | 
Like earthly kings he hears their wants, 

And like them too, not always grants. 

Some years ago— the Fools aſſembled, 
Who long at STannoee's wit had trembled, 
And with repeated ſtrokes grown ſore, 
Moſt zealouſly did Jove im * EE 
Vor. II. | K That 


6 
* mere u. 


That he ſhould ſhield them from that wit, 
Which, pointed well, was ſure to hit: 
» Twas hard, they ſaid, to be thus baited, 
They were not by themſelves created; 
And if they were to folly prone, 
The fault, they hop'd, was not their own, 


Jove ſmil'd, and ſaid Not quite fo faſt: 
You were, indeed, made up in haſte; 
With little care I form'd your brain, 

But never made you pert and vain : 
SrAN HOPE himſelf would be your friend, 
Did you not ſtrive my work to mend; 
And wildly ſtraying from my rules, | 
Make yourſelves fops, whom I made fools : 
But tell me how, for I am willing 
To grant your wiſh, on this ſide killing, 
And ſhield you for the time to come.— 


4e Strike n deaf, blind, and 
dumb.” 
«« Firſt, in his tongue, ſuch terrors lie, 
« If that is ſtopp'd he can't reply: 
« To ſtop his tongue, and not his ears, 
4 Will only multiply our fears; 
« He'l! anſwer both in proſe and verſe, 


«© And they will prove a laſting curſe: _ 


«© Then ſtop, O fire of gods and men! 


5 27 970 ſtill more — tongue, his pen: 


c Spare 


. 
« Spare not, good Jove, his lordſhip's ſight, 
« We ne'er ſhall reſt, if he can write.“ 


Hold, hold —cries Jovs, a moment ſtay; 


You know not, fools, for what you pray: 
Your malice, ſhooting, in the dark, 
Has driv'n the arrow o'er the mark. | 
Deaf, dumb, and blind, ye ſilly folk! 
Is all this rancour for a joke ? 
Shall I be pander to your hate, 
And mortals teach to rail at fate ? 
To mend a little your condition, | , 
I'll grant one third of your petition 
He ſhall be deaf, and you be free 
From his keen, brilliant repartee, 
Which, like high-temper'd, poliſh'd ſteel, 
Will quicker wound than you can feel: 
With fear, with weakneſs we comply, 
But ſtill what malice aſks, deny: 
How would AroLTLO, HRS, ſwear, 
Should I give ear to all your pray r, 
And blaſt the man, who from his birth 
Has been their fav'rite care on earth ? 
What, tie his tongue, and cloud his fight, 
That he no more can talk than write! 
I can't indulge your fooliſh pride, 
And puniſh all chen 1 
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ANSWER, BY LoD CHESTERFIELD, 


GARRICR, I've read your Fool's Petition, 
And thank you for the compoſition ; 
_ Tho? few will credit all you ſay, 

Yet, tis a friendly part you play; 
A part which you perform with eaſe, 
Whateꝰ er you act is ſure to pleaſe. 

But give me leave, on this occaſion, 
To make one little obſervation: 
Though no good reaſon is aſſign'd, 
At leaſt not any I can find, 
Why I ſhould be deaf, dumb, or blind ; 
Yet ſince it was reſolv'd above, 
By this ſame fool-obeying Jove, 
I muſt not ſpeak, or hear, or ſee, 
Surely to ſoften the decree, 
He might have left the choice to me. 
Were that the caſe, I would diſpenſe 
With fight, and wit, and eloquence, 
Still to retain my fav'rite ſenſe ; | 
For grant, my friend, we would admit 
What ſome may doubt, that I have wit; 
What are the mighty pow'rs of ſpeech, 
What uſeful purpoſe do they reach ! 
When vain and impotent you ſee, _ 
Ev'n down from Socrates to me, 


Al 
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All the bons-mots that e'er were ſaid 
To mend the heart, or clear the head ; 
Fools will be fools, ſay what we will, 
And raſcals will be raſcals ſtill. 

But rather I your caſe would be in, 
Say you, than loſe the pow'r of ſeeing ; 
The face of nature you will ſay 

ls ever chearful, ever gay, 


And beauty, parent of delight, 
Muſt always charm the raviſh'd ſight. 


This choice perhaps 1 might commend, 
But here, you have forgot, my friend, 
That Nature's face, and Beauty's heav'n, 

Loſe all their charms at ſeventy-ſeven ; 
The brighteſt ſcenes repeated o'er, 
As well you know, will pleaſe no more ; 
The proſpect's darken'd o'er with age, 
The drama can no more engage, 
We wiſh, with you, to quit the ſtage, 
In ſhort, it is a point I'm clear in, 
The beſt of ſenſes is, our hearing; 3 
Happy who keeps it ſtill, and he 
Who wants muſt mourn the loſs like me; 
For though I little ſhould regret , 
The table's roar where fools are met, - - 
The flatt'ring tribe who ſing or tay 


The lies or tattle of the day; 8 
K 3 _ Still 


/ 
* 


1 
Still have I cauſe for diſcontent, 
Still loſe, what moſt I muſt Jament, 
The converſe of a choſen few, 
The luxury of—hearing you. 


MR G A R RI C KE 


SENT THE FOLLOWING LINES TO A NOBLE- 
MAN, WHO ASKED HIM, IF HE DID NOT IN- 
TEND BEING IN PARLIAMENT, 


MOR E than content with what my ken 


gain, 
Of public favour though a little vain ; 


Vet not ſo vain my mind, ſo madly bent, 


To wiſh to play the fool in r 

In each dramatic unity to err; 

Miſtaking time, and place, and Gretter; 
Were it my fate to quit the mimic art, 
8 ſtrut, and fret, no more in any part; 
No more in public ſcenes would I engage, 
Or wear the ay and maſk on ay __ : 
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ADd̃ů 4! $65 
TO THE MARQUIS OF ROCKINGHAM,, 
UPON A LATE OCCASION. 


BY MR, GARRICK, WRITTEN IN 1765. 


| WELL may they, wa call thee young; 
What hear and feel! fift right from wrong, 

And to a wretch. be kind! ES 
Old ſtateſmen would reverſe your plan 
Sink, in the miniſter, . the man, 


And be both deaf and blind. 


If thus, my lord, your heart o 'erflows, 
Know you, how many mighty foes 
Such weakneſs will create you ? 
Regard not what Fitzherbert ſays, , 
For tho” you gain each good man's praiſe, 
We older folks ſhall hate you, 


You ſhould have ſent, the other-day, 
Garrick, the player, with frowns away ; 
| Your ſmiles but made him bolder ; 
Why would you hear his. ſtrange appeal 
Which dar'd to make a ſtateſman feel! 
I would that you were older, 
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You mould be proud, and ſeem diſpleas'd, | 


Or you for ever will be teaz'd, 
; Your houſe with beggars haunted : 
What, ev'ry ſuitor kindly us d? 
If wrong, their folly is excus'd, 

If right, their ſuit is granted. 


From prefling crowds of great and ſmall 
To free yourſelf, give hopes to all, 
And fail nineteen in twenty: 
What, wound my honour, break my word ! 
| You're young again. Vou may, my lord, 
Have precedents in plenty! 


Indeed, young ſtateſman, "will not do,— 
Some other ways and means purſue, 
More fitted to your ſtation: | 
What from your boyiſh freaks can fpring? 
Mere toys !—the favour of your king, 
And love of all the nation. ? 


ah A CERTAIN LORD! 8 GivING SOME THOU- 
SAND POUNDS FOR A HOUSE. nas he 


. THE, SAME, 


80 many thoufiuds for a houſe | 
. of all the world, lord Mouſe ! 


Fi 205 } 
A little houſe would beſt accord 


With you, my very little lord ; 
And then exactly match'd would be 


Your houſe and hoſpitality. 


UPON SEEING MR. TAYLOR'S PICTURES, OP 
BATH, AND HEARING A.CONNOISSEUR SWEAR 


THAT © THEY Wap FINELY PAINTED FOR | 


RP GENTLEMAN,” 


: 1 2 12 SAM. 


Think me the meaning, you who can, 
Of „ finely for a gentleman !” 1 
Is genius, rareſt gift of heaven, 

To the hir'd artiſt only given? 

Or, like the Catholic ſalvation, 

Pal'd in for any claſs or ſtation? 

Is it bound ?prentice to the trade, 
Which works, and as it works, is paid? ? 
Is there no ſkill to build, invent, 

Unleſs inſpir'd by five per cent? 

And ſhalt thou, Taylor, paint in vain, 
Unleſs impell'd by hopes of gain? 
Be wiſe, my friend, and take thy fee, 
That Claud Loraine may yield to thee, 
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AN EPITAPH 


ON THE MONUMENT OF THE LATE WORTHY 
AND REV. MR. BEIGHTON, OF EGHAM, 
WHO WAS VICAR OF THAT PLACE FORTFY- 
FIVE YEARS, 


BY THE SAM T8. 


N EAR half an age, with * good man's 
praiſe, 

Among his flock the ſhepherd paſy'd his days ; 

The friend, the comfort of the ſick and poor, 

Want never knock'd unheeded at his door; 

Oft when his duty call'd, diſeaſe and pain, 


Strove to confine him, but they ſtrove in vain: 


All moan his death, his virtues long they try'd, 
They knew not how they lov'd him till he dy'd: 
Peculiar bleſſings did his life attend, | 
He had no foe, and Camden was his friend. 


C0 1 | 
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COLLOQUIAL EPIGRAM = 


. WIL MOT. 
You ſhould call at his houſe, or mould ſend. 


him a card, 
Can Garrick alone be ſo cold? 


& A RRI SK. 
Shall I a poor player, and ſtill poorer bard,, 
Shall Folly with Camden make bold ? 
What joy can I give him, dear Wilmot declare? 
Promotion no honaurs. can bring; 


To him the Great Seals are but labour and care 


Wiſh joy to your Country and King. 


VERSES. 


Soon aſter the promotion of Lord Oamden to the Seals, 
Mr. Wilmot, his lordſhip's purſe-bearer, called at Hamp-- 
ton, where learning that Mr. Garrick had not yet paid his- 
congratulatory compliments, the converſation between the 
two gentlemen furnithed Mr. Garrick with the ſubje& of the 
Epigram; in which, with an admirable addreſs, our Englifh: 
Roſcius has turned an imputed neęlect into a. very ed 
panegyrick on that truly e nobleman. 8 


* 
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VERSES TO MR. GARRICK, 


ata RECEIVING HIS PORTRAIT, PAINTED BY 
MR. DANCE. 


nter ! whate'er 8 thee | 
' Muſt ever claim regard from me; | 
Well pleas'd I view thy counter part, 
. And highly praiſe the Painter's art. 

Arduous the taſk is, great the merit, 
To repreſent that fire and ſpirit, 
Thoſe piercing eyes, that ſpeaking face, 
That form, compos'd of eaſe and grace 
All this T feel; could feelings do, 
Then I ſhould be a Painter too — 
I ſhould draw Garrick, and perchance 
Produce a work, t' outrival Dance. 

But Garrick, ſure thou needſt not ſend 
A gift of this ſort to thy friend, 
As if that friend requir'd to ſee | 
Something to make him think of thee, 
|  Whoe'er has ſeen thy wond'rous pow'rs, 
Whoe'er has ſhar'd thy ſocial hours, 
Can he, can ſuch a one forget 
Thy native humour, fterling wit? 
No, Ga Ick — he muſt ſurely find, 


ee imprinted on his _ : 
| In 


ER... _ 
In ſuch warm tints thy form and face, 
No time or diſtance can efface. 


LINES BY MR. GARRICK, 


UPON THE BACK or HIS OWN PICTURE, WHICH WAS 
SENT LATELY TO A GENTLEMAN OF THE un- 
VERSITY OF OXFORD. 15 


THE mimic form on t' other ſide, 

That you accepted is my pride; 

Reſembles one ſo prompt to change, 

Through ev'ry mortal whim to range, 

You'd ſwear the lute ſo like the caſe, . 

The mind as various as the face. | 

Yet to his friends be this his fame, 

His heart's eternally the fame. 

C O N V. B.R.,S A TI AN. 
(sen THE r THEATRE.) 


lux. GARRICKX IN THE CHARACTER or HAMLET 
AND THE TWO G3 AVE-DIGOFRS.) 


Tt GRAVE-DIG GER» 


SINE you have thruſt us out of your play, Sir, 
be ſo good to ſay where you would have us dif- 
poſe of our tools, and what we ſhould put our 


hands to next. Tre 
| 2d, DIT ro. 


> 


2d DiTTo: Ay, and what we ſhould do with 


| the ready-made grave There it is—I know you 


don't like to have property lie dead, and I'm 
afraid no man living will take it off your hands, 
Gar. Truly, gentlemen, that is a conſider- 


ation; *tis a Pity men s labour ſhould be loſt: 
ſuppoſe you ſtept into it yourſelves— | 


iſt Ge. io. In good faith I have worked 
ſo long for the dead, that I am ſcarce copper 
for the living. 9. 

2d DirtrTo. Twenty and fve years dune ll 
knockt Vorrick's ſcull about this floor, and ne- 
ver thought any other ſcull would take up the 
quarrel: under favour, why did you leave us 
out of your play? 

GARR. Becauſe the age does not like to be 


| reminded of mortality; *tis an unſeemly fight, 
and very diſguſtful to.a well-bred company. 


1k GR. pig, It won't be amiſs, however, to 


keep the grave open; *twill ſtand in place of a 


theatrical fund, and be a laſting proviſion for 
actors retiring from the ſtage. 

2d Dirro. Or for a poet retiring from 
damnation; "twill take him. in and his works 


t00. 


; GAR. Ves, but thoſe curs, the erities, will 
15 ſeratching e em x up 3 e 


at GR. 


[ an } 
iſt Gr. 91 0. Hang 'em, mongrils, they'll 


only bark upon his grave; they're no ſtaunch 


terriers ; they*ll not lie at an earth. 

2d Dirro. Somebody elſe will draw thats 
off; yourſelf as likely as another; a living au- 
thor is their game. 

Gas. Marry, they do not ſeem to have 
much dealings with the dead ones. If one was 
bent on moralizing now, I could point out a 
hundred better tenants for that grave than any 
you have nam d. | 

iſt Gx. DiG. As how, good Sir? we ſhalt 
be glad to-ſee our work come into uſe, © 

GaRR. In the firſt place I wou'd bury envy, 

iſt. Gx. viG. Ah! Sir, it is not "_—_— enough, 

GaRR. Ambition—— 

2d GR. D16. Lackaday, it is not wide enough. 


Garr., Gaming—villains with maſques, and 


profligates without them; coteries of women 
out of character, and clubs of children out of 
ſchool ; nobles that deſert their country-houſes, 
and merchants that driye to them; all that is 
Totten in the city, or corrupt at St. James's z 


the bulls of Jonathan's, and the black-legs of | 


Newmarket. 


iſt Gx. p10. Bleſs you, what a throng! the 


Pantheon wou'd not hold them, 


Gankr, | 


3 
' Garr, The men I grant yon could not be 
| bodily depoſited fix feet by three, but virtually 
they might be buried in a nut- ſhell.— But hark, 
what noiſe is this under ground ? — be 
good unto us—Who i is this ? 


| (The ſpirit of SHAKESPEAR ii 


An * and miniſters of grace 


snakksrAR. 
Proceed; 
And let my organs ſpiritually feed 
From thoſe harmonious lips, whoſe quick'ning 
breath 

Ss oft hath chear'd me in the arms of death ; 
And now by potency of magic ſound 
Calls up my ſpirit from the op profound : : 
Speak to thy Shakeſpear 


 GaRRICK., 


| Hail, much honour'd name! 
Friend of my life, and father of my fame: 
If whilſt I draw each weed, that idly creeps 
Around the tomb, where thy lov'd Hamlet ſleeps, 
Incautiouſly I have forgot to ſpare 

Some flower, which thy full hand had ſcatter'd 
e ee 
Impute it not. 


— 


SHAKE- 


E 


SHAKESPEAR, 


| Freely. correct my page: 

4 wrote to pleaſe a rude unpoliſh'd age; 
Thou, happy Man, art fated to diſplay 

Thy dazling talents in a brighter day; 

Let me partake this night's applauſe with thee, 
And thou ſhalt ſhare immortal fame with me. 


1 AM a theatrical politician, and can talk as 
learnedly i in my field of politics as you, or any 
of your correſpondents, can do in your's, I can 
remember the day when a Gray's-Inn Journaliſt, 
or a Herald, has mauled a manager weekly, as 
ably as the Monitor or the North Briton has 
lately attacked the Miniſter, . Some of you poli- 
ticians allow Mr. Pitt to be a great man, but 
think he has been too fond of continental con- 
nections. In like manner, I not only allow 
Garrick to be the greateſt actor the world ever 
ſaw, but alfo am of opinion, that he is an excel- 
lent manager; and yet I muſt, as a true patriot, 
blame him for his-encouragement of pantomime. 
Two Pantomimes-in one winter, and the town 
had only ſenſe enough to damn one. O tempora! 
.- O: mores! but I ſhall conclude what I have to 
ſay at preſent, with taking notice, that the revo- 


lutions of theatres are as extraordinary as thoſe 
5 ; d of 
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of ſtates and republics; and tumults in king. 
doms are ſcarce attended with greater confuſion 
than riots at the Playhouſe. On theſe occaſions 
great patriots, theatrical and political, chiefly 
ſhew themſelves, Hampden, who oppoſed ſhip- 
money, is not more celebrated than Thady Fitz- 
patrick, who demoliſhed full-priee. The fol- 
lowing poem is a parody on that celebrated ode 
of Dryden's, which that great orator, Mr, She- 
ridan, has ſo often recited with uncommon 
applauſe at Spring-gardens, Pewterers'-hall, 
Drury-lane Theatre, Oxford, Cambridge, and 
Bath; and I moſt heartily wiſh, that it were in 
my power to prevail with that Gentleman to 
employ his noble powers of elocution on the 
following +” 5 5 
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ITZ GIG. TRIUMP Hs; 
OR, THE POWER OF RIOT 3 


TY 


IN HONOUR OF THE 25TH AND. 26TH OF JANUARY, 
AND THE 24TH OF FEBRUARY, 1763, 


BY DAVID GARRICY, ESQ, 


"Twas at the rabble rout, when Mima won 
Thro' Fizgig Fizgig's ſon 
Below in aukward ſtate - 
; The bluſ'ring'ruffian ſate f 
On his audacious throne ; | 
His noiſy peers were plac'd around, 
Their brows with malice and with rapine frown” d, 
So footpads in the dark are found! 
The blarneying Burky by his ſide, 
In impudence and ignorance ally'd, 
With brazen front was ſeen in riot's pride, 
Shameleſs, ſhameleſs, ſhameleſs pair, 
Well do your heads your hearts declare! 


Our Garrick's voice on high 

A while the rout confounds, 
He runs with rapid kill thro” elocution? 8 bounds; F 
2 Gp The 


* ges the charsger of Vines. drawn at length 1. 
Churchill's Roſciad. . 
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The Jofiy ſounds aſcend the ky, 
And in the ſons of poetry 
Celeſtial joys inſpire! 
From Shakeſpear's ſelf the lore he caught, 
From him the glowing pow'r poſſeſt, 
Who gaz'd on Nature's charms with ge ardour 
- fraught, 
And to her pliant form with warhnth reſiſtleſs preſt, 
(Extatic warmth, by which his lays ' 
_ Have been deriv'd to modern days!) 
Then, while he ſought her lovely breaſt, 
While round her yielding waiſt he curl'd, 
He ſtamp'd an image of himſelf—a Garrick for 
the world, 


The ſons of taſte 50 the lofty ſound ; 
A preſent Shakeſpear——hark! they ſhout 
around, 
A preſent Shakeſpenr——hack | the RARER roofs 


rebound. 
With dubious "AF 


The General hears, 
Aſſumes the rod, 
The critic nod, 
And ſhakes his Midas“ ears. 


Thalia s beauties then the mighty maſter wow, 
ig See 


Thalia, ever fair _ ever new. 
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ce bop the pleaſing nymph advance, 
« Breathe the flute, and lead the dance.“ 
- Fluſh'd with bewitching grace, | 
She ſhews her lovely Face. | 
While the prevailing verſe he ftrives to raiſe, 
And bids deſcriptive pow'r ** laviſh 3 in her 
praiſe. 


Thalia, ever fair and young, 
Mirthſome joys did firſt ordain ; 
Thalia's bleſſings are a treaſure, 
Never-ſating ſtream of pleaſure, 
Which ſhe pours from charmed cup, 

O'er the ſouls, « who've ta'en their freedom up. - I. 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure, 


Vex'd at the ſound, the General's pride wax'd low, 
Too weak to ward off Reaſon's blow ; 


1 | 
"Y ® S, or N O! 


The maſter ſaw the madneſs riſe, | 
His ſwelling cheeks, his envious eyes, 
And, while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 


his 8 | 


To ſouls, ©* who've ta'en their gendes up. * 


Yet thrice he drown'd fair Fen) voice, 151 thrice -- 


His ready hand he chang'd, and try'd to check 
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v . * He choſe the mourhful Muſe, 
_ Soft pity to infuſe z 5 
He ſung Melpomene divine, 
By too ſevere a fate 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
© Fallen from her high eſtate, 
Dethron'd by Pantomime ! 4 
Deſerted in her utmoſt need 
By thoſe her ſacred labours fed, 
On the bare ſlage diſtreſt ſhe lies, 
With not a friend to bid her riſe. 


With downcaſt looks the joyleſs Gen'ral ſate, 
Revolving in his alter'd ſoul 
The various merits of the ſtage, 
And now and then a groan he ſtole, 


And ſhouts 3 


— ” 


BEARD,. ſweet iges then ed 
The pow'r of harmony to prove, 


To poetry a kindred aid, 
Wich pity melting as with love 1 


Softly ſweet in I ding 5 | 

He try'd to ſooth his ſoul to pleaſures: 
Jars, he ſung, are toil and trouble, 
Faction a miſleading bubble, 

71 Path 


xt 200 * 
path to diſcontent and frenzy, 
Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying, 
Tho? the ſtage be worth thy envy, 
Think, oh! think it worth enjoying : 
Let thy friendly feats adviſe thee, 


Think my Lord Chief Juſtice ſpies thee * 


Fitzgig, unable to conceal his pain, 
SGaz'd on the man, 
Who check'd his plan, 


And groan'd and hiſs'd, and Pann and 


hiſfs'd, 


Groan'd and hifs'd, and Ebe- again. 
At length with fear and ſhame at once oppreſt, 


Away the Gen'ral flank, and left the reſt. 


Lo! now the ruffans roar amain, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain, 
Break his bands of ſhame aſunder, 


Recall him with a rattling peal of thunder! 


Hark! hark! at the clavtering ſound; 
Burky rears up his head, | 
And cries, *<* Is he fled ?“ 
And amaz'd he ſtares round— - 


Revenge! Revenge! then Burky cries, 


Lo! the plunderers riſe! 
See the ſconces they tear, 
How they claſh in the air, 
And the rapine that glares in their eyes. 


\ 


Behold 


0 
4 
l 
{ 
! 
| 
| 
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Behold a dirty band, 
Each a club in his hand, 5 
Thoſe are hireling ſlaves, who to > eating ars 
ſtrangers, - 
Who obey the command, 
Tho? ſhock'd at the dangers ; | 


Give the vengeance due. 
To the bluſt'ring crew J 
Behold, how they toſs up the benches 0 on 5 
(O Fitzgig, return, and our victory ſpy l) 
How they break the orcheſtral abodes, 
How the inſtruments ſhatter by loads? | 
The ruffians applaud with a furious j Joys 1 
And a buck ſeiz'd a candle with zeal to deſtroy. 7 
Burky led the way, 
To guide them to their prey, 


And, like another e ee — ec 


Troy. 1 


Not long ago 
Ere bouncing braggarts dealt the blow, 
While blockheads yet were mute, 
Our Garrick to the feeling mind could ſuit 
His various art, each paſſion could inſpire, © 
Could kindle manly rage, or melt with ſoft deſire. 


At laſt enormous Fitzgig came, 
of the robber's N 


The 


„ | 
The ſtrange enthuſiaſt impoſitions gives; 
Quenching the fire of magic ſounds, 
| Adds length and ſtrength to mimic bounds, 
With impudence and pride, and arts unknown to 
| thieves, | et 


Let judgment then reſign the prize, 
And mourn her mangled crown; 
She rais'd a Shakeſpear to the ſkies, 
” He threw a Garrick down. | 
The plund'rers rend the roof with loud applauſe : 
So Merit loſt, and Riot won the cauſe, 


t N 0 


ON, THE DEATH or MR. GARRICK: 


On, Gazrics !—deareſt to the tendereſt mind, 
Bright, faithful mirror of our varying kind ; 
Ere yet the Viſion ſhall for ever flee, | 
| Swift let my inſtant plaudit follow thee ! 


Pupil of Nature! ſure as ſeen to pleaſe, 
Thy voice was harmony, thy motion eaſe ; 
Matchleſs artificer of joy and woe, 
To long oblivion muſt thy talents go ? 
All that we ſuffer'd—when thy magic glance, 
O'er thouſands drew at once th* infeRious trance; 
„ L. Fear, 
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Fear, guilt, diſdain, or heart- corroding care, 
Hatred, revenge, remorſe, or deep deſpair ? 
All we enjoy'd—when Laughter's eaſy reign 
Cheer'd, at thy ſmiles, this family of pain; 
And clowns or coxcombs gave, as you ſaw fit, 
To courts new graces, and new force to wit ? 
Then, ere the viſion ſhall for ever flee, 
Swift, let my inſtant plaudit follow. thee ! 


The happier Bard, whoſe tuneful numbers roll, 
And ſpeak ſweet ecſtaſy. from ſoul to ſoul, 
Scarce charms the preſent more than future times, 
But lives, long ages on, in deathleſs rhymes. 
Johnſon, thine earlieſt friend, his pen ſhall give 
Down to the world's laſt hour his name to live; 
His ſterling reaſoning, and his moral pure, 
Till truth herſelf ſhould fail, his fame ſecure. 
The painter's hand, which each fair form can 
trace, | | 

Embody thought, and fix vaneſcent grace, 
Courts flying years with ſpeedier wing to-move, 
To crown his labours as his tints improve; 
And, while on canvas each warm figure breathes, 
Hopes from poſterity unfading wreaths ; 
Ev'n Muſic, airy power! whoſe tranſient boon 
' - Sinks on the ſenſe, and lives but to be gone, 


Con- 


* 8 Cy is e — 


[ 223 ] 
Eondens'd on paper, gives the ſons to know 
"Thoſe heav'nly ſounds that ſooth'd their father's. 
woes... 
While thine unequall'd ſkill, which . to 
view, 
In Shakeſpear, beauties that ſcarce n 
knew; 
In Kitely's ſafferings gave us more than minke 
Or rais'd to fame poor Drugger's humble birth; 
Taught every Muſe a ſhorter, ſurer art, 
To ſtrike, or ſhine, to melt, or pleaſe the heart; 
Which to thy Reynolds could new hints beſtow, 
How lines ſhould vary and how colours-glow ; 
Or, as thy tuneful accents ſunk or ſwell'd, 
Made Arne ſtand ſpeechleſs at his art excell'd; 
And own, when Avon's banks thy triumpk 
ſpread, | 
His ſcarce could follow aha thy fancy led, 
Dies in the uſe, howe'er my wiſh rebel, 
Unknown, becauſe impoſſible to tell. 
Then, ere the Viſion ſhall for ever flee; Tz 
W let my inſtant plaudit follow thee ! 5 


ES 8 | One 


Dr. Arne told the writer of theſe lines, at Stratford- 
upon-Avon, that he never found compoſition ſo difficult as 
in the muſic for Mr, Garrick's Ode in the Jubilee, nor ever 
received fo much ſatisfaction as on that e f he 
completed the ſcore, 
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One fleeting moment, as gay rainbows ſhine, 
| Rich in each ray that beams from light divine; 
One fleeting moment, as the Lover ſpies, 
Her whole ſoul ſparkling in his Celia's eyes; 
One fleeting moment, Pleaſure's utmoſt reign, 
Which ſtrength or wiſdom would prolong in vain, 
The precious now, man's empire here below, 
Eſſential point of all we feel and know; 
Be this our age's boaſt, here ſtood thy throne, 
Garrick, the precious now was all thy own ! 


Farewel admir'd, belov'd—our own no 
more,. 
Farewell! with thee o our mimic ſcenes are o er; 
This only left us, as the Viſions flee, 
To follow Nature, and remember thee. 


1 ON THE ERRORS OF THE PRESS. 
ny CALER FuITEFO08D, I 8 | 


HILST you and your correſpondents are 

ſo laudably employed in watching over 

| the An of the ſtate, keeping a jealous eye on 

miniſters, and pointing out the errors of govern- 

ment, I wiſh, Mr. Woodfall (if you could but 

find time for it) that you would pay ſome little 
E. Attention to your own errors. 84844 | 

| | | "Perhaps 


FETTE 
. 


KEE — — 
N 
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Perhaps it will appear the higheſt Aer of 
preſumption, to offer advice to a perſon in your 
eminent ſtation, one who every day (Sundays ex- 
cepted) dictates to Miniſters, and counſels Kings; 
one who is read and admired in every part of the 
Britiſh dominions, 

It is for this very reaſon, Sir, that I n it 
incumbent on me to tell you of your miſtakes, 
for you cannot ſay with Job, „ Albeit that I 

have erred, mine ERROR remaineth with Mx- 
SELF,” No, Mr. Woodfall, your errors circu- 
late far and wide; they miſrepreſent many, and 
miſlead more; in ſhort, the errors I mean, are 
errors of the preſs, or, as my learned friend, Sir 
James Hodges expreſſes them in one Engliſh-la- 

_ tin-ſingular-plural word, erratums, 64) 

Of all errata, the moſt harmleſs are thoſe 
which make ſtark-ſtaring nonſenſe. Theſe are 

never imputed to the writer, but are corrected 
by the reader, in his own mind, as he goes along; 
but the dangerous ones are thoſe which make a 
kind of half ſenſe, and paſs current as the ſenſe 
of the author, until the day following, when 
your liſt of errata transfers the blame from the 
writer to the printer. However, I muſt ſay, that 
printers (with all their profeſſions of candor) are 
as little apt to acknowledge their errors as the 
reſt of mankind, for not one erratum in ten 18- 

1 3. ever 
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ever acknowledged, and indeed I ſuppoſe hes 
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very ſeldom would, unleſs at the roman de- 


fire of the writer. 
As 1 have ſaid much as the errors of the 


preſs, it may naturally be expected that I ſhould 
produce ſome proofs of what I have aſſerted. This 
Jam enabled to do, having paid particular at- 
tention to them for ſome time paſt, and having 
looked more ſharply after thera, than the promo- 
tions civil or military, the prices of corn or of 


| Racks, the liſt of ſhips or bankrupts, or of thoſe - 


paragraphs which inform who's:dead, who's mar- 


" ried, or who's hang'd, 


But now for the particulars of the charge. 

I have known you throw an injurious reflection 
on all the crown'd heads in Europe at one ſtroke, 
for inſtead of Potentates you have call'd them 
potatoes, as if they had been mere vegetables. 
As to the King of Pruſſia, you talk of him in a 


different ſtile, for inſtead of the Hero of Pruſſia, 


you have made him the Nero. Next day comes 
your apology, or your erratum, which ſometimes, 


inſtead of mending matters, makes things worſe, 


and, like an arch tinker, in topping one hole 


makes two, as I remember my old friend Alder- 


man Faulkner, of Dublin, corrected an error in 
his Journal, Erratum in our laſt; for his 


5 Grace the Dacheſs of Dorſet, read her Grace the 


Duke 
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Duke of Dorſet.” Indeed a blunder ſeems to be 
ſomething of the nature of a bog, the more you 
ſtruggle the deeper you get into it. But to pro- 
ceed. You have on ſeveral occaſions uſed the 
Doge of Genoa extremely ill, and never have 
made him the leaſt apology for omitting the lal 
letter in his title; though if you had deſired your 
readers next day, *©* inſtead of Dog, to read 
Doge,” I do confeſs that it would have been no 
great reparation. PEE 

1 remember the Iriſh parliament ſome time 
ago, were offended at ſomething in the Public 
Advertiſer, and took up the matter ſo warmly, 
that they ordered the paper to be burnt. Now, 
Mr. Woodfall, whether you have taken umbrage 
alſo and likeav//e, or whether it proceeds from 
negligence, I know not; but certain it is, that 
ſeveral unlucky miſtakes have happened relative 
to that reſpectable body. At their firſt meeting, 
you told us, (inſtead of a bill) that a motion 
would be made for leave to bring in a bull ;— 
and afterwards another motion, that the order of 
the Dey be read, as if it was an Aſſembly on the 
coaſt of Barh iry. You told us one day, that 
Lord ———, of the kingdom of Ireland, had 
been ſafely delivered of a daughter; and we 
were all very anxious on my Lord's account,. till 


the * following, when you delivered his Lord- 
mi 


——U — — — —— —_——_— 


lectures, you turned a ſyllabus 1 Into a ſyllabub ; 
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ſhip of the burthen, and brought the child into 
the world a more natural way. 

In a late ſcuffle under the Piazza, Covent- 
Garden, you informed us that an Iriſh officer had 


got a confuſion in his head; and you made no 


apology afterwards, thinking, I ſuppoſe, there 
was no occaſion for any, as 5 were right to 


"X. 


Not long ago you advertiſed a ſpeedy cure for 


raptures, and I am afraid it gave ſome wicked 


bachelor occaſion to ſcoff at the holy ſtate of ma- 
trimony ; for as the Devil would have it (I mean 


one of your Devils) the very next adyertiſement 


to it, was from a gentleman who wanted a wife, 
and over it was printed matrimony in capitals; ; 
conſequently it appeared that matrimony was the | 
molt ſpeedy and effectual cure for raptures, tho 


of ever ſo long ſtanding, &c. &c. 


I have T you advertiſe inſtead of a never- 
failing remedy, an ever-failing remedy: Now, 


Sir, though this might be ſtrictly true, yet J hold 


it not proper that it ſhould be ſo ſet down, as I 
ſappoſe the quack doctor paid you his money for 


. conveying a very different ſenſe to the public, —- 


In a receipt lately publiſhed for the cure of the 
plague, inſtead of rue, you put rice, and ſo made 
a pudding of it; and in advertiſing a courſe of 


and 
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and called the perpetual motion, a n 
notion. 

I with you would be a little more cautious in 
advertiſing Salivation not neceſſary ; for it hap- 
pened, that by omitting the z in ſalivation, you 
gave great offence to ſome very good chriſtians in 
my neighbourhood ; and alſo gave occaſion to 
ſome wicked punſters to obſerve, that it was not. 
the firſt time an eye had been loſt in a ſalivation; 
nay, that ſome people had been ſo N as to 
loſe a couple. 

There is another advertiſement which 7k 
quently occurs, beginning with, Whereas ſe- 
veral evil-minded perſons, &c.”—One day you 
made it evil-minded parſons, which was extreme- 
ly unlucky ; for in theſe times of infidelity, peo- 
ple are too apt to ſcoff at the clergy, and indeed 
at all ſerious ſubjects; as to myſelf, I muſt con- 
feſs that I am particularly hurt at thoſe imper- 
tinent Levities with which ſome people indulge 
themſelves, being a perſon of a ſerious turn of 
mind, and of a diſpoſition rather ſaturnine and 
grave. 

It tob often happens, Mr. Woodfall, that 
« what ſhould be grave you turn to farce ;” I re. 
member in your paper, a ſenſible pathetic letter, 
ſigned a Citizen; he laments the internal ſtate 


| of this country, and you made it the infernal 
L 5 - Rate ; 


b 
F 
; 
1 
| 


1 230 J | 
ſtate ; when he exclaimed fad reverſe ! you made 
him cry out ſad reverie ; he diſapproved of all 
national reflections, you made him diſapprove of 
all rational reflections; and talking of the fate of 
empires, you made him ſay the fat of empires ; 
now as there are ſo many ſtanding jokes about ci- 


tizens being fond of fat, (whether turtle fat or 
veniſon fat) this unlucky miſtake quite ſpoiled 


the letter, diſobliged my friend the Citizen, and 
« all the fat was in the fire.” And here I can- 
not help taking notice of a paragraph ſome time 
ſince, containing an account of the eleQion of a 
worthy Alderman for a certain ward, when in- 
ſtead of ſaying he was duly elected, you ſaid he 


was dully elected, and thereby afforded a handle 


for breaking ſome common-place jeſts, on that 
reſpectable body of men, the Court of Aldermen, 
Another time, in the account of an entertain- 
ment given by a worthy Alderman, to the De- 
puty and Common Council of his ward, where 
they dined on turtle, you ſaid they died on tur- 


tle; as if they had all ate till they choaked or 


burſt; whereas, on the contrary, it was extreme - 
ly remarkable, that none either over-ate them- 
felves, or caught a ſurfeit that dax. 

From ſeveral articles, Mr. Woodfall, one 
would be apt to conclude, that you were no 
great n for you tell us of Corſairs fit- 

. ted 
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ted out from Turin, inſtead of Tunis; and that 
the Chineſe had revolted againſt the Spaniards, 
inſtead of the Chileſe; now, though theſe two 
nations are on different ſides of the globe, I ſup- 
poſe you thought they were year neighbours, be- 
ing within an ell of each other. Laſt year, when 
the Ruſſian fleet took the Ifle of Lemnos, you told 
us that part of the ſquadron remained at the Iſle of 
Candy, and the reſt were going to attack the Iſle 
of Lemons ; you ſuppoſed, no doubt, that Candy 
was a ſugar ifland, and that they were gone to 
the Iſle of Lemons for fruit, and ſo between 
them to ſupply the fleet (pro bono PR LR with 
punch, | 
| You have ſometimes treated the ho, very 
injuriouſly, by calling them Ruffians z and one 
day you told us, the combined army of the Turks 
and Tartars (inftead of a Kam) was commanded 
by a Ram; as if they had been a parcel of ſheep :- 
and when it was expected the two armies were co- 
ming to action, you ſaid they were coming to Ac- 
ton ; and as there was a confiderable fall of ftocks 
about that time, I have reaſon to think it was 
owing to the above report, or to ſome other bm 
ly alarming. 

I trembled for you during the whole t time of the 
congreſs at Fockzany, tis a tickliſh word in the 
hands of a careleſs compoſitor; and one does 

not 
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not bub what terrible work he might make of it: 


Apropos, it is not long ſince you advertiſed a view 


of the canal of Venice, and you made it the canal 
of Venus: and in the account of a houſebreaking, 
inſtead of the rogues broke in at the window, you 
ſaid they broke in at the widow. | 

When you informed us that a certain lady was 
gone to paſs the holidays, at her country ſeat near 
Corydon, every reader ſuppoſed that ſome ſcan- 
dal was meant, till the next day, when we learnt 
that there was no Corydon in the caſe, and that 
her ladyſhip was only gone to her ke ga ſeat near 
Croydon. 

One day you told u us, chat 8 Engliſh Lord, 
(whoſe name 1 have forgot) was arrived at Naples 
with his tabor; travelling with a tabor ſeemed to 
be an odd kind of conceit ; but his Lordſhip (ap- 
paremment) was fond of muſic, though the tabor 
and pipe ſeemed more adapted to a lugged bear, 
than a Lord on his travels ; thus we reaſoned, 
till the erratum of next day, deſired us “ for 
tabor, to read tutor. 

If your compoſitors are bad geographers, they 
are at leaſt as bad arithmeticians: wherever ſums 
occur, they are ſure to make a bad figure; I re-. 
member at different times laſt year, they made 


the compulſatory India loan, 14000, 140000, and 


ſometimes 14,000,000 : : in ſhort, they have no 
ade- 
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adequate idea of figures; and as to cyphers, they 
_ conſider them as meer nothings, and that adding 
or taking away two or three of them from a ſum, 
makes no difference at all. 

IT have known you turn a matter of hearſay, into 
a matter of hereſy; Damon into a dæmon; a de- 
licious girl, into a delirious girl; the comic muſe, 
into a comic mouſe ; a Jewiſh Rabbi, into a Jew- 
iſn Rabbit; and when a correſpondent, lament- 
ing the corruption of the times, exclaimed. O 
Mores! you made him cry, O Moſes! 

You ſhould confider, Mr. Printer, that there 
is a material difference, between acting with the 
utmoſt lenity and utmoſt levity; between factious 
and facetious; fellow and felon; imprudent and 
impudent; reſolution and revolution; runny 
mead and running mad; loud profeſſions and 
lewd profeſſions; words and works; ſoaring and 
roaring; Thavies Inn and Thieves Inn; Minutes 
and minuets; rubies and bubbies ; a tube and a 
tub ; all of which words, I have obſerved i, 
Sir, at times, uſe indiſcriminately. 

I know you will ſay that the people ought to 
conſider the conſtant hurry which attends the pub- 
lication of a daily paper; that the Public Ad- 
vertiſer is in ſo great requeſt, and people are ſo 
eager to get it, with all its imperfections on its 
head,“ that you really have not time to be more 
cor- 


— 
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correct. Ah, Mr. Woodfall! it would be welt 
for mankind, if reformation, 4ike charity, were 
always to begin at home; and that people would 
try to mend themſelves, inftead of beſtowing ſo 


much fruitleſs and thankleſs pains in admoniſh- 


ing their neighbours. You, Sir, have beſtowed 
much time and labour, and oil, floods of ink, and 
reams of paper, in adviſing Miniſters of State, 
and correcting the meaſures of government; and 
after all, I dare ſay, you yourſelf will allow, that 
they are, at this moment, not one bit better or 
wiſer than when you firſt undertook to mend them. 

Therefore take an old man's advice, friend 
Woodfall ; ſet a pattern to thy brother printers ; 
leave for a while the care of the State to thoſe 
who are paid for it ;—look at home; — begin a 
reformation there, and correct thyſelf fot the 


example. of others. I am, 
Thy fincere well-wiſher, 


EMENDATOR., 


FROM 


La 


FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 


Fortuito concurſu hoc fieri, mirum eſt ? 
CICERO DE FIN, 


s 1 R, 
My favourite reading, ever fince I could read, 
has been in News-papers, and to them I am in- 
debted for all my knowledge, and the greateſt 

of my amuſement. This declaration may, 
at firſt ſight, appear ſomewhat extraordinary; 
but I dare ſay it would ceaſe to be ſo, if moſt of 
the fine gentlemen about town would be as' can- 
did and ingenuous as myſelf: They too would 
freely confeſs, that the figure they make in com- 
pany is entirely owing to the occurrences of the 
day, with occaſional eſſays, and literary articles 
in the public papers. ; 

I don't intend, Mr. Woodfall, to pay you any 
extravagant compliments at the expence of your 
brethren ; though I very much approve the ge- 
neral plan and conduct of your paper, and am 
often pleaſed to ſee in it ſome ſmart things ſhine 
through the dark cloud of politics, in which all 
our news- papers have long been envellop'd. 

For ſeveral months paſt I have reſided in the 
country, with a very agreeable family, about 


forty miles from London, The environs were 
| moſt 


—— — . — — 


| 
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moſt delightful, and we had plenty of ſhooting, 
fiſhing, walking, and riding, But as the wea- 
ther was frequently ſuch as obliged us to keep 
within doors, we then endeavoured to amuſe 
ourſelves with cards and news-papers. Cards, to 


thoſe who love play, are a vaſt fund of amuſe. 


ment. Every time the ſpots and pictures are 
ſhuffled, they afford freſh entertainment ; but 
this is by no means the caſe with regard to news- 


papers; for when you have once peruſed the four 


pages of unconnected occurrences, and miſcel- 
laneous advertiſements, the abrupt tranſitions 


from article to article, without the ſmalleſt con- 


nection between one paragraph and another, 
overload and confuſe the memory ſo much, that, 
when you are queſtioned, you can never give a 
tolerable account of what you have been reading. 
Hence it is, that one ſo often ſees people peruſe 
two or three news- papers, and throw them down, 
one after another, with the conſtant complaint 
of, Not a ſyllable of news— Nothing at all in 


the papers, to the great diſcredit of thoſe daily 


vehicles of intelligence, and the great detriment 
of you, Mr. Woodfall, and the reſt of your bre- 
thren. Now this is extremely unjuſt; for the 
fault (as already hinted) is not in the news- 
papers, but in the readers having taken-too co- 
pious a doſe, conſiſting of an Olio, or mixt 

eom- 
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compoſition of politics, religion, picking of poe- 
kets, puffs, caſualties, deaths, marriages, bank- 
- ruptcies, preferments, reſignations, executions, 
lottery tickets, India bonds, Scotch pebbles, Ca- 
nada bills, French chicken gloves, auctioneers, 
and quack doQors. What a curious jumble is 
this, and what wonder is it, that four folio pages 
of it, conſiſting of four columns each, ſhould prove 
too potent a doſe for the memory of moſt readers? 
But in peruſing this matter, I had almoſt loſt 
ſight of the point I had originally in view, when 
I began this letter; which was to ſhew, that news- 
papers, as well as cards, were capable of afford- 
ing a variety of entertainment. At preſent I 
ſhall only mention one improvement in reading 
the papers, which we praQtiſed in the country 
with great ſucceſs; and that was, after we had 
read the Public Advertiſer in the old trite vulgar 
way, i. e. each column by itſelf downwards, we 
next read two columns together onwards ; and by 
this new method found much more entertainment 
than in the common way of reading, with a 
greater variety of articles curiouſly blended, or 
ſtrikingly contraſted. In ſhort, blind chance 
brought about the ſtrangeſt connections, and fre- 
quently coupled perſons and things the moſt he- 
terogeneous; things ſo oppoſite in their nature 

| ö and 
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and qualities, that no man alive would ever have 
thought of joining them together. 


placidis coeunt immitia . 
Serpentes avibus geminantur, tigribus agni. 


 AsT always carry a pencil in my pocket, Mr. 
Printer, 1 uſed to ſet down thoſe that were moſt 
remarkable; and now ſend you a collection of 
them, to be inſerted in your paper. I hope my 
very good friend and patron, the public, will 
receive this attempt with his uſual candour and 
indulgence, as it tends to promote the practice 
of reading, and to enlarge the circle of innocent 
amuſement. 


1 am, Sin, 
Your very humble Servant, 


PapyrIVs Cursos, 


Yeſterday Dr. Jones preached at St, James's, 
and performed it with eaſe, in leſs than fixteen minutes, 


The ſword of ſtate was carried 
before Sir John Fielding, and committed to Newgate, 


On Sunday next the court will go into mourning; 
more particulars are expected relating to this black affair. 


Laft night the Princeſs Royal was baptiſed ; 
Mary, alias Moll Hacket, alias Black Moll, | 
a This 
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This morning the Right Hon. the Speaker- 
was convicted of keeping a diſorderly Houſe. 


This day his Majefty will go in ſtate to 
fixteen notorioue common proſtitutes, 


Their R. H. the Dukes of York and Glouceſter 
were bound over to their good behaviour, 


The ſun has been obſerved not to ſhine for ſome days, 
occaſion'd by the undue influence of a certain nobteman, 


On Tueſday both Houſes of Convocation met 
Books ſhut, nothing done, 


Several changes are talk'd of at court 

confifting of 5040 triple bob · majors. 

Friday a poor blind man fell into a ſaw-pit, 

to which he was conducted by Sir Clement Cotrel 
"Tis ſaid that a great oppoſition is intended: 


A certain commoner will be created a peer, 
+44 No greater reward will be offered. 


Yeſterday the new Board of "Treaſury met, 5 
and every one preſent expreſſed the higheſt ſatisfaction. 


Friends of the favourite will be totally excluded ; 
the harveſt in the North being almoſt over. 


At a very full meeting of Common Council 
the greateſt ſhew of horned cattle this ſeaſon. 


An indictment for murder is preferred againſt 


the Werſhipful Company of Apothecaries, . 
pn, Removed 
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Removed to Marybone, for the benefit of the: the 
the city and liberties of Weſtminſter, 


Lately come out of the country, | 
the Middleſex Hoſpital, enlarged with a new. wing | 


| Sat out on his travels to foreign parts, 
Beware of counterfeits, for ſuch are abroad, 


The Free Maſons will hold their annual grand lodge 
N. B. The utmoſt ſecrecy may be depended on. 


| Yeſterday the new Lord Mayor was ſworn in, 
And afterwards toſs'd and gor'd ſeveral perſons, 


"Tis ſaid the miniftry is to be new modell'd; | 
the repairs of which will coſt the public a large ſum annually. 


This has occaſioned a Cabinet Council to be held 
at Betty's fruit ſhop in St. James's-ſtreet, 


A fine turtle, weighing upwards of 80 pounds, 
was carried before the ſitting. alderman. „ 


The M—s of R- m will again be at the head of adminiftration 
N. B. He can produce a good character from his laſt place. 


Whereas the ſaid barn was ſet on fire by A 
an incendiary letter dropped early in the morning 


The King of Pruflia has wrote to our court 
cc if yow dant pote fife powns in a ſartan plaſe” . 


India ftock roſe to 271 | 
and it was ſome time before i it could be got under. 


This morning will be married the Lord Viſcount 
and afterwards hung i in * purſuant to his ſentence. 


Eſcaped 
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Eſcaped from the New Goal, Terence M*Dermot, 
If he will return, he will be kindly received. : 


He was examined before the fitting Alderman, | 
and no queſtions aſked. 


This being St. Patrick's FRY the tutelary ſaint of 2228 
the ſtanding committee will ſit at twelve; 


It was obſerved with the uſual demonſtrations of joy, 
whereby much damage was done in the cellars about ans 
minſter. 


| By order of the commiſſioners for paving 
An infallible remedy for the ſtone and gravel, 


By the King's patent, Britiſh Herb Tobacco, 
cureth ſmoaky chimnies, No cure, no pay. 


An academy is open'd for the inſtruct ion of youth, 

in order that none may pretend ignorance, 

Elop'd from her huſband, Mary the wife of Simon, 

A light dun, with a black mane and tail. 


Any lady deſirous of lying in private,, of 
will be delivered at any part of the town. 


Juſt open'd, a houſe for inoculation, 
Be careful to have the right ſort, 


Wants a place of all work, 
A ftrong-bodied mare, miſtreſs of 16 ſtone? 


Wanted an houſekeeper to an elderly gentleman, 
warranted ſound, wind and limb, free from blemiſh, 


Wanted, 
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Wanted, to o take care of an elderly gentlewoman,. 
An active young man, juſt come out of the country. 


To be lett, and entered on immediately, 


A young woman, that will put her hand to any. iar | 


Yeſterday ended the Seſſions at the Old Bailey, 
of the utmoſt uſe in peopling our colonies 


At this Seſſions three were ordered to be branded. 


§l None are genuine but ſuch as have this mark, 


To be ſold to the beſt bidder, 
My ſeat in Parliament being vacated, 


I have long laboured under a av: arch 
For ready money only. 


The Turk's Head Bagnio is now d. 3 55 
Where may be had, pics 58. in ſheets, 


| To the curious in perukes, 
- The College of Phyficians will hold eee 


Notice is hereby given, 
and no notice taken, 


TO. 
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To HIM. ONLY WHO FEELS. THE JUSTNESS 
or THE. CHARACTER, 


| Ir yet the mole that heaves thy dirty breaſt, 
Reſtleſs itſelf, can let another reſt ;— | 


If yet thoſe thoughts can form, thoſe optics know. 


A ſight more grateful than domeſtic woe; 
A while the licence of thy tongue command, 
Nor call freſh thunders from an injur'd hand! 


Survey the world! glance We Ann friendly 
eyes, 

And mark what themes for gen'rous pleaſure riſe! 
To charm thy ſouls benign, the fates agree; 
Waves, ruin, ſickneſs, militate for thee ; 
For thee the founder'd bark no more returns; 
For thee, the widow, thee, the orphan mourns; 
For thee, detraction taints the virgin's name; 
For thee, the plund'rer lights a midnight flame; 
For thee, are filent Gray's and Goldſmith's lyres; 
For thee, midſt wealth and honour, —expires! 
While caſual woes thus heap thy gloomy ſtore, 
Say, malice ! would'ſt thou faſhion more? 
Still can'ſt thou twine misfortunes thorny wreath? 
Still riſe unſated from a feaſt of death ? 
Still, wrapt in clouds, with poiſon'd ſhafts deftroy, 


And ſcow] * the pale ſepulchral joy? _ 
Could'ſt 
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Could'ſt thou bid ſleep each manly couch depart, 
Or lodge a vulture in each female heart, 
No public triumph would theſe acts attend ;— 


Thou dar'ſ not ſhew the undiſſembled friend 


Adieu! and bleſs the pen, as modeſt aim 
Aﬀails thy temper, but protects thy name.— 
Controul thy tongue: compoſe thy ruffled brow ; 
While conſciencetells thee—not a friend haſt thou, 
Too well thou know'ſt thy ſavage reign is paſt ; 


Nor folly's ſelf will flatter thee at laſt.— 


Then grant to innocence a tranſient eaſe, 


Nor meanly venture where thou can'ſt not pleaſe ; 


No more the curſe of libel'd worth enſure, 
Accuſe the guiltleſs, or inſult the poor; 
Its honeſt gains let trade in comfort ſhare, 
Nor envy women for the lace they wear; 


For know—in rags ſhall truth conſpicuous ſhine, 


While treachery ſculks beneath a robe like thine— 
Theſe careleſs lines, when ¶ ſets them free, 


Obſcure to many, will be clear to thee. 


To 
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TO BRASS.CROSBY, ESQ; 


Virtus, REPULSEZ neſcia soR DID, 
Iataminatis fulget honoribus; 
Nec ſumit aut ponit ſecures 


Arbitrio.POPULARIS AURA: OE 
25 HORI 


7 31x. Dec. 13, 1774. 
I Þ ully intended ſome time ago to have addreſſed 
a few lines to you in the public papers, but I deſ- 
paired of obtaining a patient hearing at that time, 
as you were ſo much engaged in the important bu- 
ſineſs of the City Election. That buſineſs is now - 
over The election is loſt.— The people have re- 
jected you. That very people, to whom you 
cringed in the moſt abject manner, have rejected 
You, and choſen Mr. OLIVER. They have 
ſpurned at the proffered ſervices of the mean, 
fawning Sycophant, and have accepted the Man 
of rigid Virtue, Quem non civium ardor, 
PRAVA JUBENTIUM, mente quatit ſolida.“ 
Abſolved from your attendance in Parliament, 
you are now at leiſure to review your paſt conduct, 
and cooly to refle& on the fickle breeze of popu- 
larity.— Vou had the honour, Sir, during your 
mayoralty TO BE COMMITTED TO THE TOWER 
You, II. MM --: With 
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with Mr. Alderman Oliver: but, alas how gif. 
ferent was your conduct from that of the worthy | 
Alderman? Mr. Oliver was manly, firm and 
conſiſtent ; not truckling to the leaders of fac- 
tion, or courting the applauſe of the mob; on the 
contrary, he had the courage to give praiſe where 
praiſe was due, and wrote a public LETTER or 
HAN ks to the officers of the Third Regiment 
of Guards. | 
When addreſſes were preſented to you from 

the different wards of this great city, your an- 
ſwers were mean beyond example ; echoing back 
their abſurd complaints, inflaming their paſſions 
{as much as your moderate abilities enabled you) 
and pandaring to their prejudices. Let us, how- 
ever, ſuppoſe for a moment that you had acted in 
A-manner becoming the Chief Magiſtrate of a 
great city, and (when theſe deluded Citizens came 
with their Addreſſes) that you had anſwered them 
with an honeſt bluntneſs and ſincerity, checking 
the factious humour and licentious ſpirit of the 
times : let us ſuppoſe, but I beg pardon, it is 
impoſſible for any one that knows you, Mr. Croſby, 
to ſuppoſe you capable of this, and therefore I 
will tell you what any plain, honeſt, well-mean- 
ing man would have done in your fituation : in a 


word, I will tell you what I would have done. 
When 
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When the inhabitants of a certain Ward (fa- 
mous for the freſheſt oyſters, and the coarſeſt 
Engliſh) came to preſent their Addreſs, : ſhould' 
have anſwered them as follows: 


MR. DEPUTY, MR. BEADLE, MR. MACE-BEAR- 
ER, AND GENTLEMEN OF THE WARD OF 
BILLINGSGATE, 


« You have clearly ſhewn; by this eb pelle 
Addreſs, that you are capable (on ſome occa- 
ſions) of civility and urbanity: this being the 
caſe, it is in your power, Gentlemen, to wipe 
off a ſtanding reproach from your name and cha- 
racter: go, therefore, in peace; return to the 
Ward of Billingſgate, and endeavour to talk to 
OTHERS in as polite a manner as you have done 
tome,” 


Now for the Ward of Candlewicle; 


« Mr. Deputy, and Gentlemen of the Ward 
of Candlewick, I thank you for this kind Addreſs, 
and am happy that you view my conduct in fo fa- 
vourable a light. There are doubtleſs many real 
grievances in the State, and much reformation 
is requiſite. One of the greateſt grievances that 


poor people labour under is the dearneſs and 


badneſs of candles; they waſte ſo faſt, and burn 
ſo very dim, chat i in truth it is much the ſame thing 
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whether they are placed under a buſhel or in a 
candleſticx.— Do you, Gentlemen, begin the 
great work of reformation, by remedying this 
grievance ; and in ſo doing ſet a good example 
to your ſuperiors ; let your light ſo ſhine before 
your fellow citizens that they may clearly ſee 
their way, and no longer be miſled by every Ignis 
fatuus, or Jack o'Lanthorn which this rank ſoil 
and foggy climate too frequently produces.” 
TO THE WARD OF PORTSOKEN, 

cc Gentlemen of the Ward of boca: : 

* The concern which you expreſs for the Con- 
Kitution is extremely laudable ; go home quietly 
to your wives and families: employ more of your 
time in your own houſes, and leſs of it (port- 


ſoaking) in taverns : this you will find to be the 
ſureſt method of improving and amending he 


conſtitution of every ident. Wy. 


MI, vrrurv, AND-GENTLEMEN or THE WARD 
or BROAD STREET... 


40 Gentlemen, 

« Wide is the gate, and broad is the way 
that leadeth to deſtruction. On that road you 
are now travelling. You negle& your own af- 


fairs to attend on thoſe of the nation. From this 
ſource 


who; 5 - 2 
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ſource ſpring the complaints of the great decay of 
trade, and this is the true cauſe why ſo many of 
you, Gentlemen, are found in the liſt of Bank- 
rupts. Let each cf you go to his compting-houſe 
and mind his own buſineſs; and believe me, this 
will contribute, more to the public welfare than 
by inſulting the king, mobbing the E or 
abuſing the legiſlature.“ 


MR, DEPUTY AND GENTLEMEN OF THE 
VINTNERS COMPANY. 


« Gentlemen, 


«© You complain, and I believe with great 


truth, of the profligacy and corruption of the 


times. Men Make the times, and there is not 


any body of men which contributes more to the 
general profligacy than the company of VinT- 
NERS, They encourage in their houſes every 
ſpecies of extravagance, riot, and debauch- 
ery; and I verily believe that the preſent 
heats and ill-humours of the body politic are 
owing to their adulterated e pota · 
tions. 

« You likewiſe complain mies of the 
meaſures of Government: whether theſe your 


complaints are well founded or not, I ſhall not 
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take upon me to determine; but permit me to 
ſay, that I have often heard loud and violent 
complaints againſt Your meaſures, Gentlemen: 
Theſe complaints are general, and of long 
ſtanding, but remain to this hour unredreſled ; 
—firſt correct the abuſes in your own houſes ; 
amend your own bad meaſures, and then you 
may come with a better grace to remonſtrate 
to your Sovereign againſt the meaſures of 
his government, and the two- houſes of parlia- 
ment.“ 


MR. DEPUTY AND GENTLEMEN OF BRIDGE 
WARD. 


« Gentlemen, 


« Youreyes are ſo eagerly bent towards Weſt- 
minſter, that you overlook what is paſſing under 
Your very noſes, For God's ſake, look at home, 
attend to the nayigation of the river, on which 
the trade and proſperity of this great city ulti- 
mately depends, and (inftead of attempting to 
remove the King's miniſters) remove thoſe dan- 
gerous nuiſances, the ſand banks and chalk hills 
on both fides the bridge. Gentlemen, I am ſor- 
ry to ſay that the bridge itſelf is a nuiſance, a 
glaring public nuiſance, which, in ſpite of re- 
peated complaints, remains a monument of your 

want 
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want of taſte and want of humanity, obſtructing 


the navigation, and deſtroying the lives of your 
fellow ſubjects. Let it be immediately pulled 


down and rebuilt cn a proper plan, and em- 


ploy the city revenue better than in greaſy feaſts 
and idle ſwan-hopping. 


„ To conclude : | ſhould have talked: to * | 


bakers of their ſhort weights and adulterated 
bread ; to the fiſhmongers of their deſtroying 
large quantities of fiſh in order to create an arti- 
ficial ſcarcity, and to keep up the market price. 
I ſhould have talked very freely to the corn 
diſtillers, thoſe * makers of pernicious inflam- 
matory ſpirits, converting to a curſe what was 
meant for a bleſſing, or perhaps grinding the 
face of the poor under the notion* of a 


miller. In ſhort, as every profeſſion has ſome 


weak fide, or ſome BAD HNO that wants 
mending, I ſhould have offered every one of 
them a little. wholeſome advice in the plain, 


blunt language of truth and ſincerity ; and I 


dare ſay, in the cool moments of reflection 
(after the rage of party had ſubſided) this 
language would have ſunk deep in the minds 
of my fellow-citizens :—They would have re- 
membered it with gratitude, when the hollow, 
fawning, flattering, time-ſerving ſpeeches of 
Brass CrossBy had been conſigned to ob- 

M 5 lirvion ; 
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{Tivion ; and I ſhould have cried out triumph. 
antly, in the words of a celebrated citizen 
of Rome, Exegi monumentum RE perennius ; 
J have ereted a monument more laſting than 


BRASS. 


» | I am, 
With all Fe reſpeR, 
Mr. BRrass, 
Your very humble Servant, 


* d RICHARD STEEL. 


THE 
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THE ALDERMAN IN RETIREMENT 


Tiz »D of debate, of party and of power, 


Altho' no mortal ever lov'd them more; 

Tir'd of two wedded wives, whoſe ardour cool'd 
Th' expectant ſecond huſband fairly fool'd, 

To Forty-hill an Alderman retires 

To build, to drink, to fan his am'rous fires; . 

Build {or himſelf, as for himſelf he'll think, 

His port wine and his punch alternate drink. 

In vain the City Deputies come down, 

In vain invite him up to rule the town. 

In vain ſolicit and in vain intreat, 

For power and popularity to quit retreat, 

„ Staunch friend to Wilkes, and doſt thou thus 

forego 

The helm of ſtate that London calls thee to? 

And doſt thou thus inglorious eaſe prefer 

To all th' applauſe and pomp of civil war?“ 

The e Mayor to this addreſs replies 

(The grape's rich juices ſparkling in his eyes) 

„ Shall I, who never viſit London town, 

Nor do the common buſineſs of my gown, 

Again aſſume a more diſtinguiſh'd ſphere, 


Again in city parties interfere ? 
M 5 | To 
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To dare to rival antient Whittington, 
Or modern Beckford, I were ſure undone. 
My peace again diſturb'd, and, what is worſe, 
My miſtreſs loſt, and doubly drain'd my purſe, 
Impoſſible again for me to gain 
A clear 500 l. with all-my pain. 
Age and infirmities come on apace; 
To age and illneſs honour muſt give place. 
To my eſteemed friends all thanks are due; 
But in my wretched ſtate in vain ye ſue.“ 
He ſpoke, and, claſping Lanſdowne in hjs arms, 
"Retir'd to bed, to riot in her charms, _ 


Sated with power, but till awake to love, 
Thus to fair Ida's bowers retir'd great Jove; 
Love's fever with his Juno to aſſuage, 
And left Olympus torn with party rage. 


— 


Jan. 12, 1772. / | X Y Z. 
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"FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER» ; 


I OBSERVED in your paper of Priday laſt, a 
long liſt of the races at Newmarket, where our 
ſporting nobility and gentry reſort with an inten- 
tion of preying one upon another, and where 
they practiſe ſo much true policy, dexterity and- 
fineſſe, either to win a match, or hedge off a bad 
bett. When I reflected on the GR BAT ſums de- 
pending on theſe races, and the GREAT perſo- 
ſonages concerned (many of whom are diſtin- 
guiſhed in the political world, as eminent ſtateſ- 
men or patriots) ſurely, ſaid I within myfelf, 
the whole life of theſe EAT folks, whether 
Ins or Outs, whether at Weſtminſter or New=-- 


market, is one continual horſe-race; each en- 


deayouring to get before the other, all their eyes 
fixed on the King's Plate, the Subſcyiption Purſe, 
and the Great Sweepſtakes; every one paſhing,. 


whipping, ſpurring, kicking, jockeying, croſ-- 


ſing and turning: in ſhort, it is the ſame thing: 


whether the match. be decided on Newmarket: 


Courſe, or in St. Stephen's Chapel. In both 
of theſe places, Mr. Woodfall, we have lately 
heard of ſome very cloſe heats; and as you have 


already got one race liſt in your paper,, I now: 


fend you the ſequel or counterpart. 
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WESTMINSTER RACES. 
 1762—=0CTOBER MEETING, 


Lord Bute's FavouriTe (the noted SCOTCH 

_ STALLION) won the King's Plate; beat- 

ing Mr. Pitt's famous horſe GuipE (who had 

won ſeveral Plates in different parts of Eng- 

land) and Lord Temple's bald-faced mare, 

. Mort, Gawxy,—Betts before ſtarting —Fa- 
YOURITE againſt the field. 


— 


765i MEETING. 


Noblemen and Gentlemen's Great Subſcription. 


Lord Bute's dun horſe, Tx EASURER 1ſt. 
Lord Holland's black horſe, PAT MASTER 2d 
Lord Halifax's brown mare, Far.contR 3d 
Sir F. Daſhwood's ſorrel horſe, Re DSTREAK 4th. 
Duke of Newcaftle's grey horſe, SMUGGLER, | 
aged, fell lame in running. 
Marquis of Rockingham's Swiss 9 
Lord Aſhburnham's Ra N GER 8 
Lord Kinoul's LAN AST ER diſtanced, owing to 
| his being rode in a Pelham-bit. 
Duke of Devonſhire's OLp Wris ran out of the 


courſe, 
Henry 
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Henry Bilſon Legge's SOUTHAMPTON paid for- 

feit. 

Mr. Wilkes's horſe, LIBERTY, dh by him- 
ſelf, took the lead at ſtarting; but being 
puſhed hard by Mr. Biſhop's black gelding, 
PRIVILEOE, fell down at the Devil's Ditch, 
and was no where. 85 


1763—0CTOBER MEETING» 
KING'S PLATE. 


Duke of Bedford's horſe, PæESIDENT 1ſt 

George Grenville's GzenTLE SHEPHERD 2d 

Lord Sandwich's JeMMuy TwiTCHER 3 

Lord Egmont's KING Joun 4th 

Charles Townſhend's horſe, TRIMMu ER, ran on 

the wrong fide of the poſt. 

Mr. Pitt's bay horſe, Guipe, was in training 
for this match, and APO to enter at the 

| Poſt, but went off. | 

General A*Court's horſe, Ma 10k, Col. Barre's 
Governor, and General S Da A- 
GoON, paid forfeit. 

Great expectations from Lord Shelburne's Corr, 

but he ran reſty ; and 'tis ſuppoſed he will not 

ſtart any more. Some knowing-ones, who 
had backed him for a conſiderable ſum, were 
taken in deep: | 

Mr, 


Ss 7 

Mr. Luther's Corr, 4 years old, weight 8 ff. 416, 
beat Mr. Conyer's FxEEHoLD, AGED, weight 
gft,—*Twas obſerved at ſtarting, that FRRE- 
HOLD carried too much weight, However, 
*tis thought he would have won the heat, had 
not a perſon, belonging to one of the public. 
offices, croſſed the courſe whilſt he was run. 
ning. 

The Sweepſtakes, over the Duke's works; was 
won hollow by Lord Albemarle's Havanna 
from a great many others. But diſputes ha- 
ving ariſen, whether or not Havannxa was duly 
qualified, part of the money. is ed in the 
hands of the clerk of the courſe. 


SPRIL 11. 


The Second Great Match was decided between 
the two famous Perſian horſes, Mr. Sullivan's 
Lzab EN, and Lord Clive's Na BOB. Though 
LEADER won at the former meeting, yet he 
barely ſaved his diſtance this time. Tis ſaid 
this remarkable difference in his running wag 
owing to his having changed his rider. 


Odds at ftarting—Six to four on LEADER. 


A true copy of the Race Liſt. 
Witneſs my hand, 
HEBER, JUN. 
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REASONS FOR RETAINING THE LETTER K 188 
THE ALPHABET. 


FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER» 


IN my boyiſh days I remember reading in Buſby's 
Engliſh Grammar of the Latin tongue, that K 
was out of faſhion.” That poor unfortunate 
letter, is now almoſt equally unfaſhionable in our 
own language; and unleſs you, or ſome other 
popular writer as univerſally read, will interpoſe in 
its favour, this old member of the alphabet will per- 


haps ſoon be entirely cut off. The good offices of 


a printer, however, are not much to be expected; 
for though we formerly heard of ſuch a reſpect- 
able ſubſtantive as the public, we daily ſee one 
of your fraternity rejecting this old ſervant, 
and giving us a "Oe entitled The Public 2 


tiſer. 


To reconcile . to ſtrick 8 
tion is. fantaſtical, ridiculous, and illiterate. It 
originally reliſhed of etymology, and in written 
ſpeechſome etymological traces everſhould remain, 
Honeſt K has long ſtood in our language as a me- 
morial of its origin; and as the Greek x is repre- 
ſented in Engliſh by the letters ch, ſo the final 


zue of the French was * ſigniſied by the 


Engliſh 
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Engliſh z. But faſhion, fearful of pedantry, 
gives no quarter to etymology. The public are 
invited by your advertiſements to performances 
tragic and comic, and concerts of muſic ; and, to 
our utter aſtoniſhment, a modern "ROY poet 
has announced The Cholex Ie Man, under the 
auſpices of Mr. Garric, while Gal/ick genealogy 
and gallicł patronymick are univerſally known, 
and who has himſelf fo largely contributed to 
render immortal the name of . | 


" Panels to follow faſhions is poor and 3 : 
To run before them argues a great and lively 
genius. Content not yourſelf therefore, Mr. 
Woodfall, with the preſent partial detruncation 
of the final 4, but boldly lop it off from every 
word wherein it now occurs, and do equal juſtice 

to the guzic and the dead. The zric 1s eaſily 
played; let ambition pric the ſides of your in- 
tent; the multitude will foc after you: the cri- 
. tics cannot find fault with you for following their 
own example, and the whole republic of letters 
will crac of your explodes in bringing this 8 7 


: Log to this loc. 
oe” am, 8 I R, 


Your humble var, 1 205 


' Berwic-/reets BIA and all Blade 


I „ 


FROM THE SAME, 


SMYRNA COFFEE-HOUSE, WEDNESDAY MORNING» 


s 1 Ry 
Your ingenious correſpondent Brac and all 
Brac has very humourouſly expoſed the affecta- 
tion of ſome modern writers, who are attempting 
to 4ic the letter & out of the alphabet. This ri- 
-diculous innovation I hope will be cruſhed in the 
bud ; and your correſpondent certainly deſerves 
well of the xePUBLICK OF LETTERS, by endea- 
vouring to ſave an uſeful member. 


There is a very whimſical friend of mine who 
has long conceived ſo great an averſion to poor x, 
that at laſt he has lately proſcribed him :—he 
contrives to omit him in words where one would 
have thought it impoſſible to do without him, 
ſuch as knife and fork, cork-ſkrew, wig-block, 


&c. which he writes 2 and fore, corcſcrew, 


wig-bloc. In order to place his antipathy to & 
in the moſt ſtriking light, permit me to lay be- 
fore your readers the following epiſtle, which I 


received from him a few days ago: 


Mr 
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*© MY DEAR FRIEND, 


«© One misfortune they ſay generally comes 
on the bac of another. I have had an attac of 
my old diſorder, which has confined me theſe 
three weecs to a ſic bed. I have ſwallowed 
amazing quantities of phyſic, and yet could 
ſeldom get a winc of ſleep for whole nights. 
Indeed it was partly my own fault ; for inſtead 
of proceeding in the regular trac, I have been 
playing trics with my conſtitution, by pur- 
chaſing quac medicines from a damn'd moun- 
tebanc in our neighbourhood : however, by 
good luc, and juſt in the nic, when I was on 
the point of ſplitting on a roc, in ſtepped Dr. 


 A——, He went upon t'other tac, obliged the 


empyric to pac off, and inſtead of phyſic, ordered 


me to drine plenty of ſae whey, or old hoc and 
water. Though I feel a conſiderable weacneſs, 


and ſome relics of the diſorder, yet already 1 
begin to pic up a little. I am forbid to eat 


-porc, but can eaſily manage the wing of a chic 
or young coe. To- morrow I begin with the 


Jeſuit's barc; and though my conſtitution has. 
receivid a pretty ſmart ſhoc, the Doctor aſ- 
ſures me I ſhall very foon be as hearty as a 
buc.“ 6 | | 


Toocs-Court, Tueſday 


evening, fx o' cloc. 


Ids 
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I do not mean, Mr. Woodfall, to take up 
much of your paper, which is better employed 
in coaxing the colonies, or mauling the Miniſter, 
J hope that enough has already been ſaid to pre- 
vent the INNOCENT 4 from arbitrary and unjuſt 
proſcription, 


1 am, SI R, 
_ Your humble ſervant, 


K's FRIEND. 


ELERICUS TO HUGH KELLY, ESQ, 


FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 


I Cannot agree with the critics, that the deſerip= 
tion of our modern parſons, in the comedy of 
THE MAN OF REASON, was an excreſcence 
that the Managers ought to have pruned ;—on 
the contrary, I admire the pleaſant and humo- 
rous picture; — put a cabbage leaf on a clergy. 
man's face!—the thought is new :—and when we 
are told, that he will then look like a colliflower, 
it grows into wit !—for then we begin to flare ; 
and when men ftare, they are ſurprized ; and 
ſurprize is the ſoul of wit This ſingle ſtroke, 
in my ET: ought to have ſaved the Play. A 
Cabbage 


: „ 
cabbage leaf is not contemptible. We know 
that cabbage, in the time of Leo the Fenth, was 
preferred to the laurel ; and that the poet 7 that 
day was crowned with cabbage, with the con- 
| ſent of all the wits in that celebrated court, when 
letters were revived in Italy. | 


Permit me, therefore, through the channel of 
your paper, to addreſs the following verſes to the 
author of THE MAN OF REASON, 


CLERICUS, 


TO HUGH KELLY, ESQ 
AUTHOR OF THE MAN oF REASON. 


-- INGENIOUS, KELLY ! fall'n on evil times, 
Thy proſe neglected, and forgot thy rhymes ; 
All Tay FALSE DELIcAcx out of faſhion, 
Thy CLEMENTINA now can ſtir no paſſion ; 
Not all the Buckram of defrauded STavs * 
(Of yore well made by thee) can help thy lays; 
Tragic and comic ſtuff thou didft produce 
Now at both ends, the buſk has loſt its uſe. 


on had'ſt thou liv'd in Leo's golden reign, 


And open'd then thy ſentimental vein, 
|  -Qyrano 


5 * 
* # PR 


ke © Mr, Kelly was originally a Stay- Maker, 


1 ? 
Quzrxo had ſeen thee rival all his fame, 
And STR apa had immortaliz'd thy name! 
Immortal QuzRno! as Dan Por hath writ, 

« Crown'd on ſev'n hills the Antichriſt of wit !” 

No vulgar laurel-branch his chaplet weaves; 

Lo adorn'd his brow with caBBace Leaves! 

Had'ft thou then giv'n to the theatric ſtrife, 

Thy ſummer months, when cucumbers are rife, 

When glowing maids wear Jumps well bound | 

with tape, 

Nor want a ſtay- maker to nl their aps; 5 

Had'ſt thou then try'd thy trade, with lucky hit, 

To buckram ſentiment, and cabbage wit, 

With sENSELEsS REASON to make critics ſtare, 

And vend in Muzyay's. name thy wretched ware, 
VERNO to thee had giv'n the foremoſt place, 

And heard men hail thee victor in the race: 

Seen them to thee the Col LILO R allow, 

And THY own CABBAGE flouriſh on thy brow! 
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PROM THE PUBLIC ADVER TISERs ', 
As your paper is the Theatrical and Operatical 
GazETTE (where the different public perfor- 
mances are printed BY AUTHORITY) I ſend you 
a correct copy of the following play- bill, to (bu. 
inſerted i in the Public Advertiſer, | 


* 


— 


| Tenor- 
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Sr. STEPHEN" THEATRE, 
THE managers of this Theatre, impreſſed. 
with the deepeſt ſenſe of the many favours heap- 


ed upon them by a generous public, humbly beg 
leave to lay before the nobility and gentry a liſt 


of their ſingers, dancers, and inſtrumental - per- 


formers, for the enſuing ſeaſon, viz. 


SERIOUS OPER A, 
1k Serious Man—Sig. Georgio Germeno, 


Iſt Serious Woman—La Generalina Convay “. 


2d Serious Men—Sig. Carlo Jenkinſoni, Sig. 
Stanley, detto Parrochetto, Sig. Velbore El- 

+ Hifi, Sig. Tomafino Tonfini ®*, 

2d Serious Women—Madame en Sig- 
nora Giannina Cavendiſh *. - 

Sig. aa Turlo, Sig. Avocato 


Scoteſe. 

Laſt Men — Sig. Guglielmi Mereditto, detto il 
Cavaliere della triſta figura, Sig. Giovanni 
Sawbricci, Cacafogo *. 


COMIC OPER A, 
1ſt Buffo—Sig. Federico Norti. 


1ſt Buffa—Signora Cooperina. 
N Buffo 6 . Rigbi, detto 


Sileno. 


2d Buffos 
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ꝛ2d Buffos—Sig. Edmondo Burko, Sig. Colonello 
Barreno, Sig. Conte Nugente, Sig. Avocato 
Duningi. 
zd Buffos—Sig. Governztre, Joknfvai, Sig. 
Bambero Gaſconini. 
Serious Man — Sig. Avocato Adero *. 
Serious Woman—Signora Jemima Luttirelli “. 
Ballet Maſter — Sig. Giacomo Brudenelli. 
Principal Dancers—Sig. Antonio Ss Sig. 
Cavaliere Cunigambi, &c. 

Painters—Sig. Carlo Volpone *, Sig. Tempio 
Luttirelli, detto Spagnoletto “. 

Compoſer for the Serious Operas— Sig. Georgio 
Germeno. | 

Compoſer for the Comic—Sig. Federico Norti. 

Copyiſts Sig. Giovanni Robinſoni, Signora 

Cooperina. 


Prompter— Sig. Flecero Norton, detto il Ver- 


gognoſo. 

Property Man — Sig. Cavaliere 1 6. 
Taylor - Sig. Waiſtcoat Barone. 
Attendant Mutes — Sig. Gherardi Hamiltoni, 
Sig. Georgio Selvino, Sig. Soamé Jenins, 

&c. | 


The managers hope for the encouragement of 
the public, as they have engaged moſt of the 


above-mentioned performers at very high ſalaries, 
except 
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except thoſe mark'd thus “, who belong to vari- 
ous country-companies, and perform for their 
own amuſement. 


The Theatre will open on Thurſday the 20th 
inſtant with a Serious Opera, the title of which 
will be announced in due time to the public; and 
on Wedneſday evening the 19th, there will be a 
public Rehearſal, at the Manager's apartments, 
where. ſubſcribers will be admitted, on produ- 
cing a written order from Sig. Robinſoni, or Sig. 
Cooperina, —N. B. Signor Nortoni Vergog- 
noſo (the celebrated Improvviſatore belonging to 
the Opera) will attend the nobility, if deſired, 
at their own houſe, where he will ſpeak, extem- 
pore, on any given ſubje, in the.ſame manner 
as he perform'd before a Gx BAT Pr RSON ACE. 


P. S. Thoſe in PLACES, are deſired to 
come early to the theatre, on the 20th, other- 
wiſe they cannot be $ECURED. © 


a 


— 


190 ; 


WHAT 


11 
WHAT IS Mx THOUGHT LIKE? 


By way of relieving the topic of electioneering 
(which juſt now is become as much the ſubje& of 
the drawing-room as the porter-houſe) we agreed 
the other night, in a genteel mixed company, 


where I was preſent, to play at What is it like? 


But as ſome of your readers may not know this 
old Engliſh play from its general title, permit 
me to explain it to them. The method is this: 
Some one of the company is choſen a Preſident, 
who appoints a theme for the reſt to work upon, 

by thinking of ſome one perſon or thing, and 
demanding of every one preſent What it is like. 
The preſident, by the bye, does not diſcloſe the 


object of his thoughts till each has firſt named 


his ſimilitude. This done, he publiſhes aloud 
what he thought on, and calls upon every one in 
turn to make good his compariſon. 


The fetches and ſtrains af invention on this 
oc aſion are very diverting, and often afford as 
much matter for admiration as for mirth. The 
| preſident for the time being is the ſole judge, 
and, after a full hearing, declares whoſe fimili- 
tude appears to be moſt a-propos ; whereupon 
ſome little prize is afligned to the victor. 
* II. N 3 
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The lady of the houſe, whoſe good ſenſe and 
agreeable temper would procure her the privilege 
of leading moſt aſſemblies, had the chair for this 


night. Round her ſat five other ladies and five 


gentlemen. As ſoon therefore as ſhe had deter- 


mined on the ſubje&, ſhe put the queſtion, and 


2 


every one was aſked What it was like? But as I 
have not permiſſion to give the names of the com- 
pany, I ſhall only make uſe of the Chriſtian 
names of the ladies, and uſe fititious ones for 
the gentlemen, | | 


Athenais compared it to a ſconce; Lady Char- 


lotte to ſnuff; Aurelia to a bog; Diana to a ſpa- 


niel; Lady Dorothy to a lock; Mentor to Don 
Quixote; Dick Tell- truth to a mat; Jack Sar- 
caſm to a toad; Will Banter to butter; and Co- 


lonel Standard to gunpowder. 0 


When each had delivered an opinion in this 
order, the preſident named Mob ERN PATRI- 
orisu to be the ſubject ſhe had pitched upon, 


and then going round, demanded of each perſon 


a reaſon for their compariſons, which they juſti- 


- fied in the following manner: 


Athenais ſaid Sdn Proto wes. like a 


ſconce, becauſe it reflected upon the light. 


Lady. Charlotte ſaid it Was ae ſnuff, valued 


for being pungent. | 
. - Aurelia 


Ln 

Aurelia pleaded it was like a bog, becauſe 
whoever entered on it muſt either ſink or keep in 
motion. 


Diana contended it was like a ſpaniel, becauſe 
it fawned when it had a mind to come in, and 
barked when it was utterly excluded. - 


Lady Dorothy ſaid it was like a lock, never 
to come further than the door, and to be mana- 
ged by a maſter-key. 


Mentor compared it to Don Quixote, becauſe 
it was the complete character of lunacy. 


Dick Tell-truth argued it was like a mat, 
made only to be trodden upon. 


Jack Sarcaſm likened it to a toad, becauſe it 
had a wide mouth, quick eyes, and a belly fall 
of poiſon; it ſubſiſted upon the thinneſt diet, and 
whenever it complained, it was always a fign of 
good. weather. 


Will Banter compared it to butter, becauſe the 
leaſt degree of natural heat ſpoiled its conſift- 
ency. 


Colonel Standard, who was aſked laſt, defend- 
ed his compariſon, by ſaying it was like gun- 
powder, becauſe it began 1 in a blaze, and ended 
in a ſtink. 
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The ſeveral ſimilies being thus explained, the 
Lady Preſident gave judgment in the following 
manner: That ſhe had never before ſeen the 
opinions of chance ſo ably defended and aſſimi- 


| lated; but as it fell under her peculiar juriſdic- 


tion to adjudge the priority to ſome one perſon, 
her moſt impartial judgment led her to beſtow it 


on Colonel Standard, who had not only given a 


juſt fimile, but had in that ſimile, and the rea- 
ſon for it, abridged the whole hiſtory of Mopzr x 


| PATRIOTISM. 


TO THE MEMORY OF SIR CHARLES SAUNDERS, 


Wrramn this ſcul ptor'd marble reſts from war, 5 


The virtuous ſtateſman, and advent'rous tar; 
Who led our navies round the trackleſs world, 
And on oppoſing foes the thunder hurl'd : 
Whoſe virtue and integrity out ſhone, 


The brighteſt ſtars that glitter'd round the throne, 


'Whoſe valiant deeds brought glory to our ſhore, 
Whoſe hand reliev'd the wretched. and the poor: 


Thus richly freighted, did his veſſel fteer, 
Proud in the van of honour, nor did fear, 


The ſhelves of vice,—but high in triumph led, 
Her gallant admiral to the glorious dead. 


AN 
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AN IMPROMPTU, 


ON SEEING A BEAUTIFUL LADY SITTING FOR 
HER PICTURE AT MR, SHERIFF'S, 


THRICE happy painter by ſuck eyes inſpir'd, 

By grace enliven'd, and by beauty fir'd ; 
So ſweet a ſmile, and ſuch a dimple ſleek, 

Ne'er curl'd on Hebe's mouth, or fat on Helen's $ 


Cheek, 


Tux following Jeu d' Eſprit was the production of the Dean 
of Derry, Doctor Barnard, who advanced in converſation 
with Sir Joſhua Reynolds, and other wits, that he thought 
© no man could improve. when he was paſt the age of forty» 
five.” Johnſon (Samuel) who was in company, with his 
uſual elegance and poliſhed graces, immediately turned 
round to the facetious Dean, and told him that he was an 
inſtance to the contrary, for that there was great room for 

improvement in him (the Dean) and wiſh'd he'd ſet about 

it; upon which the Dean (the next day) ſent the following 
Bagatelle to Sir Joſhua Reynolds, and the ſame company. 


TO SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS AND co. 


BY THE DEAN OP DERRY. ©. 


I Lately thought no man alive, 
9 e' er improve paſt forty-five, 
| N 3 And 


- 

£- 
-- 
= 
= 


D 


. 

And ventur'd to aſſert it; 
The obſervation was not new, 
But ſeem'd to me. ſo juſt and true, 
That none cou'd controvert it. 


4 No, Sir,” ſays Johnſon, „tis not ſo, 
That's your miſtake, and I can ſhew 
An inftance, if you doubt it: 
You, Sir, who are near forty-eight, 
May much improve, *tis not too late, 
I wiſh you'd ſet about at.” 


Encourag'd thus to mend my faults, 

_ | turn'd his Counſel in my thoughts, 
Which way I ſhould apply it ; 

Learning and Wit ſeem'd paſt my reach, 

For who can learn when none will teach? 

And Wit—I cou'd not buy it. 


Then come, my friends, and try your ſxill, 
Vou can inform me if you will, 

(My books are at a diſtance,) + 
With you Ill live and learn, and then 
Inſtead of books, I ſhall read men, 
So lend me your afliſtance, 


L 


Dear * Knight of Plympton, teach me how 


To ſuffer with unruffled brow, 
And ſmile ſerene like thine; 
The jeſt uncouth, or truth ſevere, 
'To ſuch I'll turn my deafeſt ear, 
And calmly drink my wine. . 


Thou ſay'ſt, not only {kill is gain'd, 
But genius too may be attain'd, 
By ſtudious imitation ; 
Thy temper mild, thy genius fine, 
PII copy *till I make thee mine, 
By conſtant application. 


Thy art of pleaſing, teach me, Garrick, 


Thou +, who revereſt Odes Pindaric, 

A ſecond time read o'er ; | 
Oh! could we read thee backwards too, 
Laſt thirty years thou ſhould'ſt review, 

And charm us thirty more. 


: N 4 


Sir Joſhua Reynolds, 

＋ Garrick being aſked to read Cumberland's Odes, laugh- 
ed immoderately, and affirmed that ſuch ſtuff might as well 
be read backwards as forwards, and the witty Roſcius ac- 
cordingly read them in that manner, and, wonderful to re- 
late! produced the ſame good ſenſe and poetry the one way 
as the other. 


If 
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If I have thoughts and can't expreſs *em, 
Gibbons ſhall teach me how to dreſs em, 
; In terms ſele@ and terſe : ; 
Jones teach me Modeſty and Greek, 
Smith how to think, Burke how to ſpeak, 
And Beauclere to converſe, 


Tet Johnſon teach me how to place, 
In faireſt light, each borrow'd grace, 
From him I'll learn to write ; 

Copy his clear familiar ſtyle, 
And from the roughneſs of his file, 
Grow like himſelf—polite, 


1 enn 
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FROM DR. BERNARD, DEAN OF DERRY, Tro 
THE LATE DR. GOLDSMITH, 


[Read at their literary club, after the well- 
known EPirarks written by the members on 
GoLDsSMITH,] 


GOLDSMITH I yield: refirain thy rage, 
And ſpare a hapleſs ſtranger, 

Who ne'er had ventur'd to engage, 

Had he but known his danger. 


Draw not thy angel's quill for ſhame, 
On one who cries peccavi! 
But rather ſeek for nobler game, 
Go ſet thy wit at Davy ! 


On him let all thy vengeance fall, 
On me you but miſplace it; 
Remember how he call'd thee PoLL, 

But ah ! he dares not face it *. 


That wily loon has too much art 
To ſhew his guilty head, 
But Parthian like, he drew his dart, 
Has wounded thee,—and fled ! 
= N 5 „ 
* Dari Garrick, Eſq, was abſent when theſe were firſt 
read, | | | | 
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SS PORETICALAEPSTLE 


*. - FROM MR. CUMBERLAND TO DR. GOLDSMITH. 


OR SUPPLEMENT ro HIS. RETALIATION,” A POEM, 


Doctor ! according to our wiſhes, 
You've character'd us all in diſhes, 
Serv'd up a ſentimental treat 

Of various emblematic meat: 

And now it's time, I truſt, you'll think 
Your company ſhould have ſome drink ; 
Elſe, take my word for it, at leaſt 

_ Your Iriſh friends won't like your feaſt. 
Ring then, and ſee that there is plac'd 
To each according to his taſte, | 


To Douglas, fraught with learned ſtock 
Of critic Lore, give antient Hock; : 
Let it be genuine, bright, and fine, 
Pure unadulterated wine; 

For if there's fault in taſte, or odour, 
He'll ſearch it, as he ſearch'd out Lauder. 


To Johnſon, philoſophic ſage, 
The moral Mentor of the age, 
Religion's friend, with ſoul ſincere, 
With melting heart, but look auſtere, 
Give liquor of an honeſt ſort, 

And crown his cup with prieſtly Port! | 
| Now 


| ( 9 1 

Now fill the glaſs with gay Champaigne, 
And friſk it in a livelier ſtrain; 
Quick! quick! the ſparkling neQar quaff, 
Drink it, dear Garrick . drink, and laugh! 


Pour forth to Reynolds, without ſtint, 
Rich Burgundy, of ruby tint; | 

If e'er his colours chance to fade, 

This brilliant hue ſhall come in aid, 
With ruddy lights refreſh the faces, 

And warm the boſoms of the Graces. 


To Burke a pure libation bring, 
Freſh drawn from clear Caſtalian ſpring ; 
With civic oak the goblet blind, 

Fit emblem of his patriot mind ; 
Let Clio as his taſter, ſip, 
And Hermes hand it to his lip. 


Fill out, my friend, the D### of Dy, 
A bumper of conventual Sherry ! 


Give Ridge and Hi ky, generous ſouls ! 
Of whiſky punch convivial bowls; 
But let the kindred Burkes regale 
With potent draughts of Wicklow Ale ; 
To C**#*k next, in order turn you, 
And grace him with the vines of Furney! 


Now, DocrTos, thou'rt an honeſt ſticker, 


So take your glaſs, and chuſe your liquor: 
1 Wilt 
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Wilt have it ſeep'd in Alpine ſhows, 
Or damaſk'd at Silenus? noſe ? 
Will Wakefield's Vicar ſip your tea, 
Or to Thalia drink with me ? | 
And, Docros, I wou'd have you know it, 
An honeſt, I, tho' humble poet: 
J ſcorn the ſneaker like a toad, 
Who drives his cart the Dover road ; 
T here, traitor to his country's trade, 
Smuggles vile ſcraps of French brocade; 
Hence, with all ſuch ! for you and I, 
By Engliſh wares will live, and die. 
Come, draw your chair and ſtir the fire : 
Here, boy !—a pot of Thrale's Entire! 


[Mr. WrrrTzrorDd having read (in the literary 
club at the St. James's Coffee-Houſe) ſome 
ludicrous EPITAPEHS he had written on the 
ſuppoſed death of Doc roR GoLpsmiTH and 
Doctor CUMBERLAND, the two doctors 
thought proper to be very angry with the 
writer ; for which reaſon Mr. Whiteford did 
not attend the next meeting of the club, but 
ſent the following apology, addreſſed to Sir 
8285 * ] | 
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TO SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS AND co. 
FROM MR, WHITEFORD7 


ADMIRE not, dear knight 
That I keep out o'fight, 
Conſider what perils await him 
Who with ill ſeaſon'd jokes 
Indifcreetly provokes, | 
The Ganus IRRITABILE VATUM.?” 


I felt, when theſe ſwains 
Rehears'd their ſweet ſtrains, 
That mine had too much lemon juice: 

And II ſtrove to conceal, 
For the general weal, 
What at laſt I was forc'd to produce. 


After ſuch Panegyric, 
The leaſt thing ſatyric 

Muſt put both the bards into twitters ; 
*T was impoſſi ble they 

| After ſipping Toxar 

Could reliſh a bumper of Bitters. 


Do talk to each bard, 
Beg they won't be too hard, 
But be merciful as they are ſtout; 
I rely on your ſkill, 
Say—juſt what you will, 
And as you brought me in, bring me out, 


To 


2 r — — — 


/ 


I know you can do it with eaſe ; 
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To the company too 
Some apology's due, 


Be it yours, Sir, to place 
In the beſt Light my caſe, 
And give it—what Corou you pleaſe. 


For thoſe brats of my brain, 
Which have caus'd ſo much pain, 
Henceforth I'll renounce and diſown em: 
And till keep in ſight 
When I Epitaphs write 
« DE MORTUIS NIL NISI BONUM.” 


V 8. KS << S:. 
ADDRESSED TO MR, WRIGHT OF DERBY, 


— 


BY MISS S EWA R PD. 


ON HIs HAVING PAINTED HER FATHER'S 
PICTURE. | 


T HO U, in whoſe breaſt the gentle Virtues 
ſhine ; f 
Thou, at whoſe call th* obſequious Graces bow; 
Fain would I, kneeling at the. Muſes? ſhrine, 
Pluck the green chaplet for thy modeſt brow. 


And ſhould in vain my feeble arm extend, 


In vain the meed theſe falt'ring lays demand, 
| Should 
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Should from my touch the conſcious laurel bend, 
Like coy Mimoſa “, ſhrinking from the hand; 


Vet thy bright tablets, with unfading hues, 


Shall beam on high in Honour's envied fane, 
By him + emblazon'd, whoſe immortal Muſe 
Adorn'd thy ſcience with her earlieſt train ; 


Brought every gem the mines of knowledge hide, 
Cull'd roſeate ſpoils from fancy's vernal plains, 

And with their mingled ſtores new bands ſupplied, 
That bind the ſiſter arts in cloſer chains. 


What living light, ingenious artiſt ! ſtreams 
In mingled mazes as thy fancy moves! 

With orient hues in bright expanſion beams, 
Or bends the magic curve, that beauty loves ! 


As charm'd we mark, beneath thy various hand f, 
What ſweet repoſe ſurrounds the ſombrous ſcene, 
Where, fring'd with wood, yon moon bright clifts 
expand, 
The nd waves twinkling as they wind be- 
tween 3 
Start, 


The ſenſitive plant. 

+ Mr. Hayley celebrated Mr. Wright 8 paintinge in his 
firſt work, „“ Epiſtle to an eminent Painter.“ 

ft Alluding to two moon- light views of Matlock, by Mr. 
Wright, in the poſſeſſion of Brooke yy Eſq, Litch- 
field-Cloſe. ov 
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Start, as on high thy red Veſuvio glares, 
OCi''er earth and ocean powers his ſanguine light, 
With billowy ſmoke obſcures the riſing ſtars, 
And darts his vollied — thro' the 


night || ; 
| Sigh, where, mid twilight ſhades, yon pile ſub- 
lime 15 


In cumbrous ruin bends o'er Virgil's tomb, 
Where, nurs'd by thee, poetic ivies climb, 
Freſh flowrets ſpring, and — laurels 
bloom || ; | 


Or weep for Julia 5 in her ſea-girt cave, 
| Exil'd from love in beauty's ſplendid morn ; 
As wild ſhe gazes on th' unbounded wave, 
And ſighs, in hopeleſs ſolitude, forlorn! 


Ingenious Wright, from thy creative hands, 
With outline bold, and maſlive colours warm, 
Rival of life, before the canvas ſtands 
My father's lov'd and venerable form! 


ol! when his urn ſhall drink my falling tears, 
Thy faithful tints ſhall ſhed a ſweet relief, 
Glow with mild luftre o'er my darken'd years, 


And gild the nee ſhades of filial grief. 
1 o 


I Celebrated paintings of Mr. Wright's. 
$ Another admired picture of Mr. Wright's.— julia, 
the dayghter of Auguſtus, baniſhed to a deſert ifland for her 


amours with Ovid. 
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TO THE KING's MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY, 


Fhe humble PRTI Tro of Px1tie Earl of 
- CHesTERFIELD, Knight of tlie mol noble 
Order of 25 Garter, 


un zwirn, | 


THAr your Petitioner, being ended; by 
deafneſs, as uſeleſs and inſignificant as moſt of 
his equals and cotemporaries are by nature, 
hopes, in common with them, to ſhare your Ma- 
jefty's Royal favour and bounty; whereby he 
may be enabled either to ſave or ſpend, as he 
fon think proper, more than he can do at pre- 
ent. 

That your Picitfiorier; keving had the honour” 
of ſerving your Majeſty in ſeveral very lucrative 
employments, ſeems thereby intitled to a luera- 
tive retreat from buſineſs, and to enjoy otium 
cum dignitate ; ; that is, leiſure and a large pen- 
ſion. 

Your Petitioner humbly PRs HE that he 
has, at leaſt, a common claim to ſuch a penſion ;. 
he has a vote in the moſt auguſt aſſembly in the 
world; he has an eftate that puts him above 
wanting it; but he has, at the fame time (tho? 
he fays it) an elevation of ſentiment, that makes 

him 


N 

1 

5 
| 
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= 
| 


[ 28: ]: | 
him not only deſire, but (pardon, dread Sir, an 
expreſſion you are uſed to) inſiſt upon it. 
That your Petitioner is little apt, and always 
unwilling, to ſpeak advantageouſly of himſelf ; 


- but as, after all, ſome juſtice is due to one's-ſelf, 


as well as to others, he begs leave to repreſent, 
That his loyalty to your Majeſty has always been 
unſhaken, even in the worſt of times; That, 


85 particularly, in the late unnatural rebellion, 


when the Pretender advanced as far as Derby, at 
the head of, at leaſt, three thouſand undiſci- 
plined men, the flower of the Scottiſh nobility 
and gentry, your Petitioner did not join him, as 
unqueſtionably he might have done, had he been 
ſo inclined ; but, on the contrary, raiſed ſixteen 
companies, of one hundred men each, at the 
public expence, in ſupport of your Majeſty's 
undoubted right to the Imperial Crown of theſe 


Realms ; which diſtinguiſhed proof of his loyalty 


1s, to this hour, unrewarded. | 
Your Majeſty's Petitioner is well aware, that 


1 your Civil Liſt muſt neceſſarily be in a low and 
languid flate, after the various, frequent, and 


profuſe evacuations which it has of late years. 
undergone; but, at the ſame time, he preſumes 
to hope, that this argument, which ſeems not to 
have been made uſe of againſt any other perſon 


whatſoever, ſhall not, in this _ caſe, be urged 
againſt 


L I 
againſt him; and the leſs ſo, as he has good rea- 
ſons to believe, that the deficiencies of the Pen- 
ſion fund are by no means the laſt that will be 
made good by parliament. 

Vour Petitioner begs leave to obſerve, That a 
ſmall penſion is diſgraceful and opprobrious, as 
it intimates a ſhameful neceſſity on one part, and 
a degrading ſort of charity on the other: but 
that a great one implies dignity and affluence on 
one fide; on the other regard and eſteem ; which, 
doubtleſs, your Majeſty muſt entertain in the 
higheſt degree, for thoſe great perſonages whoſe 
reſpeQable names ſtand upon your Eleemoſynary 
lit. Your Petitioner, therefore, humbly per- 
ſuades himſelf, upon this principle, that leſs 
than three thouſand pounds a-year will not be 
propoſed to him: if made up gold the more 
agreeable; if for life, the more marketable. 

Your Petitioner perſuades himſelf, that your 
Majeſty will not ſuſpe& this his humble applica- 
tive, of which he has always had the utmoſt ab- 

horrence. No, Sir, he confeſſes his own weak- 
neſs; honour alone is his object; honour is his 
| paſſion ; honour is dearer to him than life. To 
honour he has always ſacrificed all other conſider- 


ations ; and upon this generous principle, fingly, 


he now ſolicits that honour, which, in the moſt 
ſhining 
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ſkining times, diſtinguiſhed the greateſt men of 
Greece; who were fed at the expence of the 
public. 

Upon this honour, ſo ſacred to him as a Peer, 
ſo tender to him as a man, he moſt ſolemnly aſ- 
ſures your Majeſty, that, in caſe you ſhall be 
pleaſed to grant him this his humble requeſt, he 
will gratefully and honourably ſupport, and pro- 
mote with zeal and vigour, the worſt meaſure 
that the worſt Miniſter can ever ſuggeſt to your 
Majeſty : but, on the other hand, ſhould he be 
ſingled out, marked, and branded by a refuſal, 
he thinks himſelf obliged in honour to declare, 
that he will, to the utmoſt of his power, oppoſe 
the beſt and wiſeſt meaſures that your Majeſty 


yourſelf can ever diftate. 
And your eeny” $ Petitioner ſhall ever pray. 


A CHARM. 


l 289 J 5 


A en A n U Fr ö 
A MATRIMONIAL BALLAD, 
tY WILLIAM HAYLEY, ESQ 


VE couples, who meet under Love's ſmiling ſtar, 
Too gentle to ſkirmiſh, too foft e' er to jar, 

Tho? cover'd with roſes from joy's richeſt tree, 
Near the couch of delightlurks the demon Ennui. 


Let the Muſes' gay lyre, like Ithuriel's bright 
| ſpear, N | 
Keep this fiend, ye ſweet brides, from approach- 
ing your ear; | 
Since you know the ſquat toad's infernal eſprit, 
Never liſten, like Eve, to the devil Ennui. 


Let no gloom of your hall, no ſhade of your bower, 
Make you think you behold this malevolent power 
Like a child in the dark, what you fear you will 
ſee; | 

Take courage, away flies the phantom Ennui. 


o truſt 


— —— . — — 
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O truſt me, the powers both of perſon and mind 
| To defeat this fly foe full ſufficient you'll find; 
Should your eyes fail to kill him, with keen re- 


partee 
You can ſink the flat boat of the invader Hawa 


1 a cool non-clalazce o'er your poo” ſhould 
ſpread; 
For vapours will riſe e' en on i Jupiter $ head, 
O ever believe it, from jealouſy free, 
A thin paſling cloud, not n Ennui. 


Of tender complainings tho' love he the theme, - 
O beware, my ſweet friends, *tis a dangerous 
ſcheme; 
And tho? often *tis try'd, mark the pauvre mari 
Thus by kindneſs inclos'd in the coop of Ennui. 


Let confidence, riſing ſuch meanneſs above, 

- Drown the diſcord of doubt in the muſic of love; 

. Your duette ſhall thus charm in the natural key, 
No ſharps from vexation, no flats from Ennui. 


But to you, happy huſbands, in matters more nice, 

The Muſe, tho* a maiden, now offers advice; 

O drink not too keenly your bumper of glee, 
Ev'n ecſtaſy's cup has ſome dregs of Ennui. 


Tho? 
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Tho? Love for your lips fill with neQar his bowl, 

Tho! his warm bath of bleſſings inſpirit your ſoul, 

O ſwim not too far on rapture's high ſea, 
Leſt you ſink unawares in the gulph of Ennui. 


Impatient of law, Paſſion oft will reply, 
« Apainſt limitations PlI plead till I die;“ 
But Chief Juſtice Nature rejects the vain plea, 
And ſuch culprits are doom'd to the goal of Ennui. 


When huſband and wife are of honey too fond, 
They're like poiſon'd carp at the top of a pond, 
Together they gape o'er a cold diſh of tea, 
Two muddy ſick fiſhin the net of Ennui. 


Of indolence moſt ye mild couples beware, 

For the myrtles of Love often hide her ſoft ſnare; 

The fond doves in their net from his pounce can- 
not flee, | 

But the lark in the morn *ſcapes the dæmon Ennui. 


_— 


Let chearful good-humour, that ſun-ſhine of life, 

With ſmiles in the maiden, illumine the wife, 

And mutual attention, in equal degree, 

Keep Hymen's bright chain from the ruſt of 
Ennui. 


To 
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To the Graces together O fail not to bend, 
| And both to the voice of the Muſes, attend, 
| So Minerva for you ſhall with Cupid: agree, 
— And preſerve your chaſte flame from the ſmoke 


of Ennui. 
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